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LiIpE and ADVENTURES 


COMM ON SENSE. 
B O O * I. 


CHAP. 1. 


O ſooner had Fame with her muffled 

S1 Trumpet, ſounded the Dead March 
XN NX on the Demiſe of George the Firſt, 
* 7 than the City of London was ſeized 
N with a violent Hurry and Buſtle from 
one End of this great Metropolis to 

the other. The Traders in Silks and Woollen 
Cloths, immediately went to Work ta convert, 
in the moſt profitable Manner, heir party-colour- 
ed Remnants into Blacks Blues and Greys, The 
Traders in Places and Penſions croudea to Court, 
to condole and congratulate, without feeling the 
leaſt Sorrow for his departed Majcſty, or Joy for 
bis Succeſſor. As to myſelf, who knew well the 
many 
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many good and princely Qualities of the King, i 
could have ſaid, with great Sincerity, like Han- 


let, 


T have that in me which ſurpaſſes Show; 
Theſe, but the Trappings and the Suits of Woe, 


On a Cataſtrophe ſo intereſting to the Commu- 
nity, our Family were convened at my Houſe, to 
take into Conſideration the Parts they intended to 
act in the Reign of George the Second. WIS.“ 
DOM, after Dinner, had begun to ſpeak, what 
I found by the Exordium, was a funeral Elegy 
on the melancholy Occaſion ; but he was pre- 
ſently interrupted by PRUDENCE, who had a 
| Circumſtance to mention, which ſhe thought of 
great Moment, becauſe it related to herſelf on- 
ly : This was neither more nor leſs, than an ear- 
neſt Deſire to have my Mother's Opinion about 
her Orange-coloured Sattin Night-Gown, that 
ſhe bought upon the coming over of King Willi- 
am, and which, as the ſaid, had not a foul Fin- 
ger upon it, for it Jaid by during the whole 
Reign of Q. Ann, and had been but very little 
worn in the Time of George the Firſt, Now, 
Madam, ſays ſhe, what I want to know, is, 
whether you think this Colour will become faſhi- 
onable again; if fo, why then iÞll keep it as it 
is, and make up the buria! Scarts that I have had 
from my Friend here (pointing to me) into a 
Gown and Petticoat, otherwiſe I ſhall dye it 
black, Madam, anſwered my Mother, I with | 
could give you any ſatisfactory Anſwer to your 
Enquiry ; but you know that I am a very bad 
Politician—thart I am not admitted into the great 
Council of the Nation, and that I am ſeldom or 
ever conſulted by the Individuals who compoſe 
that Grand Aſſembly the whole Town knows 
infinitely more of theſe Matters than I do. You 


muſt therefore be convinced, that I am a very 
1mprope! 
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improper Perſon to form Conjectures about State 
Events, Here HUMOUR contracting the Muſ- 
cles of his left Cheek, winked his Right Eye at 
my Father, who addreſſing himfelf ro PR U- 
DENCE, ſaid Madam, if I do not mifappre- 
hend your Meaning, you would be glad to dif- 
poſe of your Gown to the beſt Advantage. This 
being granted, I would advife you, Madam, to 
put it up to Auction; and 1 make no Doubt but 
you will have a Number, of nobly-betrayed Spin- 
ſters and all the divorced Women of Quality, ex- 
cept one, (bowing reſpectfully to my Mother) 
who will bid very high for ſo uſeful a Lot, For 
what can conduce more to retrieve a loſt Repu- 
tation, than the Habit of PRUDENCE built up- 


on true Revolution Principles! beſides, Madam, 


you will moſt probably gain Immortality into the 
Bargain; ſo glorious a Subject can hardly eſcape 
unnoticed—ſome modern Poet will certainly cele- 
brate the Struggle for the Orange Night- Gown, 
as Ovid has done the Contention for the Armour 
of Achilles, 


The laſt Part of my Fathet's Ridicule might 
very well have been ſpared, The Immortelity 
he ſpoke of, had no Charms for PRUDENCE ; 
but the Proſpect of getting an extraordinary Price 
for her Gown, had ſtruck her very forcibly, in- 
ſomuch that ſhe was juſt ready to afk who ihould 
be the AuCtioneer ; when GENIUS burſt out a 
laughing, which was followed by the whole Com- 
pany ; even WISDOM ſmiled, who kill that 
Moment had fat biting his under Lip with Vexa- 
tion, to think, (as he afterwards told me) that 
ſo trifling an Incident as a trumpery old Gown 
ſhould entirely defeat the Intention of their meet- 
ing; my Mother ſhewing ſome Marks of Diſcon- 
tent, WISDOM took the Hint as a Signal lor 
their Departure, and they took their Leave ac- 
cordingly ; PRUDENCE too, more than half 


angry, 
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angry, withdrew to her Chamber, As ſoon as 
they were gone, my Father ſaid, he hoped he 
had not driven WISDOM and my Mother away ; 
but he made no Apology for his Behaviour to 
PRUDENCE ; indeed theſe two Perſons alway: 
had, and I ſuppoſe will always have, an inſupe— 
rable Averſion to each other, 


The Buſineſs upon which we met being quite 
laid aſide for the preſent, and my Father getting 
into Spirits; now the grave Ones are gone, ſays 
he, I muſt, my dear Son, while I think of it, 
perform my Promiſe to my Friend Jack Smatter. 
He has been teazing me any Time thefe fix 
Months, to bring him acquainted with you, and 
is conſtantly reproaching me with the Neglect of 
it. It was no longer ago than Yeſterday, at the 
Coffee-Houſe, when I was reading the News- 
Paper. Jack came in, and flid himſelf into the 
Box cloſe by me; then, leaning on his Lett- 
Elbow and biting the Nails of his Right 
hand, without direCting his Diſcourte to me, he 
began to mutter to himſelf ;—Well, after all tis 
very extraordinary, that I who know every Bo- 
dy, and whom every Body knows, ſhould not be 
able to find out Somebody to introduce me t0 
this Gentleman—] have followed him about like 
his Dog, and have got next him often in publick 
Places, where I have endeavoured to bring on a 
Converſation by talking of the Weather and ſuch 
like, but all to no Purpoſe—1 believe there is a 
Fatality attending it—as to his Father (here he 
lowered his Voice almoſt to a Whiſper) I find 
there is nothing to be done with him— though! 
am ſure that I have been more obliging than 
obliged, if that be all; and I think it People 
have any R<ipett for their Characters, they ſhould 
have ſome Regard to their Word; but I ſuppoſe 
Jani beneath his Notice, and therefore mult reſi 
contented, 

| Here 
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Here Jac fetched a deep Sigh, and as I ſtole 
a Look from the Paper I was Reading, I plainly 
perceived the ſupplicating Tear tottering on the 
Verge of his left Eye-Lid, which the leaſt Mo- 
tion of his Head or Hand, would have precipi— 
tated down his Cheek, I was ſomewhat moved 
at this Appearance, but at the ſame Time re- 
ſolved to make him ſpeak firſt. At length, when 
he found I paid no Attention to his Soliloquy, he 
ſaid to me, in a mournful Accent, was you at 
the Opera laſt Night ? No, you know I hate Ope- 
ras—At the Play perhaps? No, they were Tra- 
gedies at both Houſes, Hum, ſays Jack, and 
fighed again, This ſecond Sigh added to the 
Anxiety I ſaw my Friend in, melted me down, 
| and I immediately gave him the ſtrongeſt Aſſu- 
| rances that I would recommend him to your Ac- 
{ quaintance, But before I can expect your An- 
ſwer io my Requeſt, it will be proper, methinks, 
to give you a ſhort Sketch of Jach's Character; 


e it is needleſs to fay that his Family is ancient, 
t: honourable, and numerous. You know as well 
o- as I do, that the Smatiers came over with Willi- 
be am the Conqueror—T hat there are at leaſt a 
to Score of them in every County in England: and 


ke not a few in both Houſes of Parliament. My 
Friend Jack is the Son of James Smatter Eſq; 
aa of Cornwall, whoſe Grand- father ſuffered much 
chin his Fortune by being on the wrong Side of the 
s a Queſtion in the Reign of James the Second; 
he which, it ſeems, is a Family Failing, and there- 

ind fore not to be wondered at, for all the Smatters 
þ 1 Jarre apt at firſt Sight, to be taken with the exter- 
han nal Appearances of Things, and ſo miſtake the 
Shadow for the Subſtance: However, at the Ac— 
ceſſion of Queen Ann, the Corniſh Eſtate, which 
had been granted away from the Family of the 
Smatters, was again reſtored, on Account of the 
Good Old Cauſe, to James Smatter, who had ac- 
| quired 
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quired Intereſt enough to get his ſecond Son 
(our Fack) appointed one of the Pages to the 
Sovereign, There Tack learned that Civilicy and 
courtly Addreſs which will ſtick by him as long 
as he lives He always bows to you the Moment 
he catches your Eye, be it ever ſo far off; an: 
that :ot by familiar Nod, but the Head is un- 
covered with an extended Arm, and the Body, 
being in trit Alliance with that Head, is bent 
in an adequate Proportion, fo as to defcribe that 
Part oi a Circle which a Maſter of the Ceremo- 
nies would call The Retort Corrteous, Fe is too 
well bred io contradict any Perſon in Converta- 
tion, uulcſs by Accident or from Mifapprehen- 
ſion, as a Man runs aga;n!t you in the Street, 
through an Over Fagerneſs to give you the Wall. 
Ho has a tolerable llewory, which is rather un— 
lucky for his Company, becauſe it is apt to put 
him in Mind (as he conſtantly ſays) of this or 
that Story, But as you may at any Time, ſtop 
him as eaſily and ſuddenly as you can make a 
Period with your Pen, and without giving him 
any more Offence than the Paper receives from 
the Dot, the Inconvenience never becomes great. 
In ſhort Jack paſſes his Time agreeably enough; 
and if he has not many fincere Friends, neither 
has he one real Enemy ; but he certainly ha 
what, I think you'll: efteem him for, an, Excci 
of good Nature with a feeling Heart. 


_ 


You are perfectly right Sir, fays I, for I thall 
always prefer a good natured honeſt Simple ton, 
o an accompliſhed crafty Knave : and ſo you 
may acquaint your Friend Mr, Smatter, that | 
ſhall be very glad to ſee him whenever he pleaſes, 
My Father thanked me, and, wiſhing me a good 
Night, departed with GENIUS and HUMOUR 
for their own Habitations, 


CHAT, 


Sr. . 


HEN PRUDENCE made her Appear- 

ance next Morning at Breakfalt, J ob- 

ſerved a Cloud upon her Countenance, which 
| plainly foretold the Storm was not far off, 
Good Morrow to you Madam, ſays I.— Sir, 
| your Servant, ſays ſhe, (courteſying with great 
| Formality) I hope you paſſed a pleaſant Even- 
ing, nay I need not hope it, for it could not be 
| otherwiſe with ſo agreeable a Party —For my 
| Part I was determined not to interrupt your Mirth, 
and therefore took myſelf away in good Time. If 
you imagined, Madam, faid I, that our Company 
muſt be fo entertaining, why would not you ſtay 
| to partake of it? Partake of it ! why, ſurely, Sir, 
you don't know what you are talking of—do you 
[think that I would be ſeen with four Male Crea- 
13 tures without one of my own Sed being preſent ? 
:is WF no, Sir, tho' I had been ſure that the Thing 
would never have been mentioned out of this 

[ Houſe, ſuch an Indiſcretion weuld have been too 

all ſhocking to myſelf, —Beſides, I know that Fel- 
bn, bow (for fo I muſt call him tho' he is your Fa- 
ou cher) would have made an Epringam upon me, 
i | Wis you call it, and expoſe me to the whole Town, 
ſes, WW! hope Sir, you don't think me like thoſe fine 
200 Ladies that flaunt it about and declare they diſ- 
UN egard what the World ſays of them, ſo long as 
they know their own Innocence ; fer my Part I 

think them no better than they ſhould be, and if 
| had a Daughter, I would ſooner cut her Legs 


off 
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off than let her keep them Company, I thank 
God, I have a Reputation to loſe, and I hope | 
ſhall carry it with me to the Grave, Not that 
I am ſo near it as ſome People may ſuppoſe; 
tho' I obſerved what your Father meant when hz 
told me I might gain Mortality, Perhaps not (1 
ſoon as he imagines, and perhaps—here ſhe looked 
full in the Glaſs and ſpread her Apron with both 
Hands—--perhaps I may change my Condition be- 
fore I die, but if I ſhould, he is the laſt Man in 


the World I would make Choice of; and I beg 


you would tell him fo, to prevent his nauſeous 
Addreſſes, ſor- Why Madam, fays I—No {1s 
the (interrupting and following me all about the 
Room) no, Sir, it is to no Purpole, I can afſure 
you—lT know you were going to ſay ſomething 
in his Favour, but my Averſion to him is fo greas, 
that it will ſignify nothing cannot get the bet- 
ter of it—there is no accounting for natural 
Antipodes—] would ſooner live ſingle for eve, 
than give my Hand to ſuch a Man, and therefore 
muſt intreat you to—For God's Sake, Madam, 
ſays I, pour out the Tea, and hear me for a Mo 
ment. If I did not know you ſo well as 1 , 
and if I had not a very good Opinion of you, | 
ſhould be inclined to ſuſpect, from the Vehemence 
with which you expreſs your Diſguſt to wy Fe. 
ther, that your Diſlike to him is not altogether {io 
great as you would have me believe; and ti 
I can eaſily credit all you have ſaid, yet I would 
adviſe you to be leſs violent in your Declarations 
for the Future, eſpecially when they are not 
called for—it will be more becoming a Won 
of your Character. But that you may ſet you! 
Heart at Reſt, and not live in Dread of any Pro 
poſals from my Father, I can aſſure you, Mi 
dam, that he has his 4atipedes, as you call thei 
as well as yourſelf. 


After 


his, a 


Plainec 


ore, t 
df Lon 
btoitre 
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After giving PRUDENCE this gentle Jog. I 


| diſpatched my Breakfaſt with all poſſible Ex- 
| pedition, and went to pay a Viſit to my Fa- 
| ther. 


ccc HA PAHARIND 


CHAP. II. 


FOUND with my Father, beſides GENIUS 
and HUMOUR who iodged in the ſame Houſe 


with him, the facetious Mr, Smatter, to whom 
Jas immediately introduced; and we were 
| ſcarcely all ſeated, before Fack began, by Way 
[of ingratiating himſelf, to tell me all the ſmart 


Things he could recollect, without the leaſt Con- 
netion or Affinity to each other. Amongſt other 
Things (and I think the only one worth remark- 


ting) he told me the Anſwer which the Biſhop of 
 Richbefler, when upon his Trial before his Peers, 
made to a noble Lord who had ſarcaſtically ſaid 


Doctor you need not bow, there is no Altar here, 
then, ſays the Biſhop, I hope my Lord, there 
will be no Sacrifice, 


Upon the Succeſs of this ſhort Anecdote, Jack 
had juſt begun a long iedious Story, when HU- 
MOUR called ont Barcelona : upon which he 
topt as ſuddenly as if he had been ſhot through 
he Head, 1 did not underſtand the Meaning of 
his, at that Time, bui it was afterwards ex- 


Plained to me thus. Tack! had, ſome Time be- 
ore, told a Story of a Colonel, who at the Siege 


df Londonderry; went out of the Town to recon- 


tvitre the Poſition of the Enemy; and ſceing a 
Bomb 
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Bomb coming, which he conjeQured would fal 
near him ; to avoid it, the Colonel jumped into 
an adjacent Saw- pit; the Bomb came there like- 
wiſe: The Mancœuvre by which the Colonel 
overcame this formidable Enemy, make: the 
Point of the Story, and which my Father has 
pleaſantly deſcribed in the following extempore 


| 

| 

| 

. 

Epigram. l 

When the Col'nel and Bomb in the Saw- pit were 
met, 

(As appear'd by th' Account in the London Ga- b 

zette) [ 

Each Party diſputed his Right to the Ground, ny 

But the Colnel at length was the Conqueror t 

found, P 

For, hoping his Danger the Mode might excuſe 0 

Bum to Bomb he let fly and extinguiſh'd the C 

Fuſe. p 

6 

But it ſeems this Fact happened at the Siege of — 

Barcelona inſtead of Londonderry, and therefote cr 

the Company who were preſent when Fack told ar 


it, thought they would puniſh him for his geo- L 
E Miſtake, For that Purpoſe they ſtipu- de 


ated with him, that whenever he began a Story wi 
they did not like, any Perſon might take the Li ms 
berty of ſtopping him inſtantly, by pronouncing co 
with an audible Voice, the Word Barcelona. an 
tet 

| Fack being in this Manner prohibited from nat- thi 
rating one of the beſt Stories in his Budget, ws yo 
much chagrined, —he fell to biting his Nails and qu 
humming a Tune. However, in a few Minutes for 
he recovered his uſual good Nature, and aſkei for 
me how I liked 17 mio caro, the Favourite Son? for 


in the new Opera. I told him that I had neve! 
heard it, Lord, Sir, ſays he, you quite ſurprit 
me,—it is the ſweeteſt Air, ſurely, that ev 
was compoſed— I'll Endeavour if you pleaſe, u 


giv 
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give you ſome Idea of it,—tho? I have a terrible 
Cold, I have been for this Week paſt under Doc- 
tor 's Care, and | don't find myſelf a Jot 
the better, —but you'll make Allowances I 
bowed my Aﬀent, and Jack immediately riſing 
from his Seat, placed his left Hand on the Hip 
of the ſame Side, his Right was held with the 
Fingers diſtended, oppoſite his Stomach—his left 
Leg ſomew hat advanced, and the Weight of his 
Body reſted upon his Right, —his Chin, which in 
its natural State was none of the ſhorteſt, was 
upon this Occaſion thruſt out to an enormous 
Length; and his Head, inclining to the left 
Shoulc'cr, ferved to heighten the pathetick and 
tender Exprethon of his Countenance, In this 
Poſition Jack began to warble forth II mio caro; 
but before he had got through the farſt fix Bars, 
GENIUS called out Barcelona, and down drop- 
ped Jack into his Chair; then turning himſelf 
gently towards me, he ſaid, with a Countenance 
more in Sorrow than in Anger, is not this rather 
cruel Sir? Very cruel, ſays I, Sir, to me, for I 
am the greateſt Sufferer, by being the greateſt 
Loſer, My dear Jack (interrupted my Father) 
don't be uneaſy at this trifling Hint ; you know 
we all admire both your ſinging and your faying 
but there is x Tine for all 'Things—my Son is 
come to us this Morning about a little Buſineſs, 
and—Good God Gentlemen, repiied Jack, I beg 
ten thouſand Far dons that | ould be fo 
nat- thoughtleſs, (looking for his Het) © io ſuppoſe 
Was you muſt have Buſine!: together, — Il am really 
quite confounded ——l'm afraid you will never 
forgive this Rudenc{—1I don't know what to fa 


(ked formyſelf—the leis the better ſays HUMOUR ; 
Song for 
ever 


Whatever you fay 
Does our Buſineſs delay, 
And 


B 
And the more you profeſs, 
The more you tranſgreſs, 


'You are quite in the Right, Sir, ſays Jack, 
and therefore I once more beg your Pardon, and 
am Gentlemen, your moſt Obedient Humble Ser- 
vant, So away he went bowing, ſcraping, and 
apologizing all the Way down Stairs, till he got 
into-the Street, 


When he was gone, I aſked my Father how he 
could treat his Friend with ſo little Ceremony 
His Anſwer was, I beheve you will not wonder 
at our Impatience to get rid of him, when you 
are told that all the Stories he repeated to yon, 
and even the Song he would have ſung, he had 
given us before you came; and I hope you will 
allow, that Life is too ſhort to hear a twice-told 
Tale the ſame Morning. 


I was obliged to acknowledge, that if any 
Thing could excuſe the W ant of common Civility, 
it was that kind of teazing Impertinence : and, on 
my return home, I could not help reflecting, that 
thoſe Men who are moſt defirous of Reputation 
and Applauſe, generally loſe it, by the indiſcreet 
Eagerneſs with which they ſeek it. 


( 145 ) 


EEC ERCREREERE 
CHAP. X. 


| Y the Reader's good Leave, I will dedicate 
this Chapter to the Recital of ſome Remarks 
and Strictures which were made upon the firſt 
Volume of this Work, ſoon after it's Publication ; 
and though it may be fairly objected, that the 
Hiſtory ſtands ſtill whilſt I am making (perhaps) 
an un-entertaining Digreſſion, yet I hope it will 
be thought excuſable if it ſhall appear, that all 
future caviling and diſputing about the Intention 
of this Book, will be hereby infallibly prevented, 
It is preſumed every One knows how ſtrangely 
the Commentators upon Shateſpear and others 
have blotted out Beauties, introduced Deformi- 
ties, and reſtored the true Reading (as they call 
it) which the Authors never wrote, nor proba- 
bly never thought of. This being the Caſe of 
many of the illuſtrious Dead, I am determined 
whilſt I am living, and before I go a Step fur- 
ther, to clear up, in this Chapter, all Doubts 
that might ariſe hereafter, and leave nothing un- 
accounted for, if this Hiſtory ſhould be ſo for- 
tunate as to ſurvive it's Author, 


Be it known then, that at a certain Coffee- 
houſe within the Precincts of Cowvent-Garden, 
ſome Gentlemen who were waiting for the Thea- 
trical Half-Crown Hour, namely, the Concluſion 
of the third Act, had entered into a Diſcourſe 
upon the Literary Productions of the laſt Month, 


when a * Gentleman aſked if any Body there 
Vo. II. G had 


* 
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had read Common SsnseE, No, ſays a fine 
Man in a laced Coat et bien poudre, no Soul ! 
dare ſay ;—I ſuppoſe it's a Catch penny Thing, 
—if there had been any thing in it, I ſhoul 
have had it ; one's Bookſeller always ſends it one 
you know. Indeed I don't know that replied the 
grave Gentleman, for I believe thoſe Geniry 
make it a Rule, not to circulate any Book but 
what is publiſhed by one of the Trade; and ! 
find by the Advertiſement, that this is not. But 
as long as the Kingdom remains intoxicated by 
Party and Faction, nothing will be read but 
political Pamplets and News- papers; and I ſup- 
poſe from the Title of this Book, that it cannot 
be written upon that Subject. Sir, you may 
ſuppoſe what you pleaſe, ſays a little Man, who 
was called by his Acquaintance the critical De- 
cypherer, but I, who have read it, am cbnfident 
that it is pohtical from the Beginning to the End 
—for Example, nothing is plainer to me than 
that the Characters of WIT and GENIUS mean 
W—xs and his late Colleague C L ; and 
W—xs enamoured of VANITY, very naturally 
produces that Diſpoſition in the Minds of the Peo- 
ple which is called AUMOUR, either, good or 
bad ; then as to WISDOM and COMMON 
SENSE, are they not the very Prototypes of 
L—d M d and Sir F r N nf 
and do not TRUTH and PRUDENCE ſerve 
to ſhew with what Juſtice and Caution thoſe 
Gentlem en have conducted themſelves through- 
out the whole Proceedings? Sir, ſays a half- pay 
Capta@with a black Velvet Patch over one Eye, 
J have read the Book as well as you, and I muſt 
take the Libery to tell you that your Explanati- 
on of this Matter appears to me rather dark; 
faith not at all, anſwered Le Monſieur bien pou- 
dre, I think the Gentleman is upon very good 
Ground; one lees the Thing with Half an Eye 
With Half an Eye, Sir, ſays the Captain, do you 
mean to affront me ?—Not in the leaſt, 2 r 
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Le poudre, I only ſay that upon that Ground the 
Gentleman is certainly right, but as I have never 
read the Book, perhaps he is got upon wrong 
Ground as we ſay in the Houſe : D— your 
Ground, ſays the Captain, I don't underſtand you, 


but I'm ready to meet you .upon any Ground 
whatſoever, 


Here the Diſputants were interrupted by that 
great Maſter of the Paſſions to whom every one 
liſtens with profound Attention, and to whoſe 
excellent Abilities Shake/pear is more obliged than 
to all the Editors, Critics, Commentators or 
Theatrical Performers that ever exhibited them- 
ſelves or their Works to the Public. This Gen- 
tleman, I ſay interpoſed, and the Reſt were ſilent. 


Conticuere omnes Intentig; Ora tenebant, 


If I might be permitted, ſays he, Gentlemen, 


to offer my Opinion, or (which I ſhould like bet- 


ter) if you would ſuffer me to repeat the Declara- 
tion of the Author in his own Words, which I had 
from himſelf, it might poſſibly ſettle the Matter 
in Diſpute to the Satisfaction of all Parties, By 
all means, by all means anſwered the Company. 
Why then, ſays he, to the beſt of my Recollec- 
tion, it was this: —In theſe turbulent Times, 
* when the Mind of almoſt every Man you meet 
* is prejudiced and ſowered by Party and FaQi- 
* on, I am very apprehenſive that the Drift and 
* Deſign of this moſt innocent Book which I am 
about to publiſh, will be miſ-conceived by 'the 
* credulous ignorant, and wilfully miſrepreſented 
by the artful malevolent Reader; all J have to 
* fay for myſelf, my good Friend, is that, when 
* I fat down to write it, my ſole View was 
* Amuſement, tho' I will not deny that, as I 
* went on, I entertained a Wiſh or even a Be- 
lief, that it might pleaſe ſome few others as 
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* well as myſelf, and point out, in ſome Meaſure, 
* to the young and uninformed Reader, the pro- 
* per Uſe of thoſe Talents which God hath 
ren him; and if no Body ſhould be the wiſer, 

am pretty ſure that no Body will be the wick- 
eder for having readit; I muſt acknowledge 
that it contains here and there ſome ſmall] Mat- 
ter of perſonal Satire; but I hope the Objects 
to which it is directed, will juſtify the Applica- 
tion; It may perhaps be ſaid, in the preſent 
temper of the Times, that Satires as well as 
Libels are the more Criminal for being true ; 
very likely, but as an Advocate for C O M- 
* MON-SENSE, I cannot ſubſcribe to that 
Opinion; and I take ſome Merit to myſelf that 
I can defy the moſt fertile Imagination to con- 
jure up any political Spirit in the whole Book. 


Juſt as my Friend had finiſhed what he had to 
ſay, the Coffee- Houſe Waiter informed the 
Geatlemen that the third AQ was over, They 
inſtantly ſtarted up—paid for their Coffee, and 
exeunt omnes. 
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CHAP. V. 


82 the ſable Trappings which Cuſtom 
has preſcribed to denote the external Signs of 
Sorrow and Concern, were laid afide, or to 
ſpeak in us Engliſh, the general Mourning for 
the late King being ended; PRUDENCE allied 
forth in her Orange-coloured Night-gown to viſit 
my Mother; and all the Way ſhe went, ſeeing 
many People dreſſed in her own Uniform, ihe 
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flattered herſelf that ſhe had ſet the Example, and 
that every Body copied her, but ſhe was greatly 
miſtaken in this Point ; it was the faſhionable 
Colour at Court, and therefore every Woman 
thought it mighty becoming. I believe the Read- 
er will eaſily recolle& that I have never once 
hinted, in the preceeding Part of this Hiſtory, 
that PRUDENCE ever went to Court, Many 
Reaſons might be aſſigned for this, which are 
needleſs to mention ; but there was one which 
can hardly be gueſſed at. It was this; ſhe al- 
ways made it a Rule when ſhe had a new Gown, 
to buy no more Silk than would juſt make a 
Night Gown, and that ſo ſcanty that it would 
not admit of a Hcop; ſo that if ſhe had been 
ever ſo much inclined to go to Court, or to any 
publick Aſſembly where Dreſs was the fine qua 
non, PRUDENCE could not be admitted, [I 
do not remember that the ever had a Gown and 
Petticoat, except the aforeſaid black one, made 
out of the burial Scarfs I gave her; and in this 
the did once venture, during the Mourning, to 
go to Court; but ſhe looked ſo aukward, and 
her Hoop, (not being uſed to it) was ſo continu - 
ally in every Body's Way, that the Place was ſoon 
| too hot to hold her; and ſhe came away fo much 
out of Temper, that ſhe determined never to go 
there again, 


When PRUDENCE and I arrived at my 
Mother's Houſe, we found all the Family got 
together; it was the firſt Day of my Mother's 
ſeeing any Company, except WISDOM and my- 
ſelf, fince ſhe recovered from the Relapſe of an 
Illneſs, which firſt happened two Years before, 
and which was attended with ſuch ſingular Cir- 
cumſtances, both in Regard of its Cauſe and 
Cure, that I cannot forbear giving ſome Account 


of it, | 5 
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There happened at that Time, an Impoſition 
of a very extraordinary Nature to be intruded 
upon the Publick, The Story was, that a preg- 
nant Woman, who had gone the uſual Time, 
was delivered of live Rabbits, and that for many 
ſucceſſive Days ſhe continued to bring forth a 
certain Number of thoſe Animals. However 
impoſſible this might appear to People of tolera- 
ble Underſtanding, the Deception was managed 
to artfully, that many hundreds of this Metropo- 
lis viſtted the Woman, and came away very well 
fatisfied of the Fact. The Town rung of this 
ſtrange Phenomenon ; but my Mother, who de- 
teſted nothing ſo much as a Fraud of any Kind, 
was quite ſhocked with the Impiety of this, 
She was therefore reſolved, if poſſible, to detect 
and expoſe the Authors of this unnatural Deceit. 
She went immediately to the Houſe of the Im- 
poſter, and had made her Way with fome Diffi- 
culty, thro' the oppoſing Multitude, who were 
not well pleaſed with her Figure and Appearance, 
when ſhe received a Blow from an unknown 
Hand, on the back Part of her Head, that levelled 
her with the Ground. She was carried directly 
Home in a State of Stupefaction; and though 
every Remedy that could be thought of, both 
by myſelf and two other Phyſicians, who were 
called in to my Aſſiſtance, were adminiſtered, the 
remained in the ſame ſenſeleſs Condition, not be- 
ing able to utter more than a few incoherent 
Words, ſuch as Rabbits—falſe—ſcandalous, Cc. 
at length, after continuing in this dreadful Way 
for many Days, and after we had given her over 
for loſt, ſhe as ſuddenly recovered her Senſes as 
ſhe loſt them : nor did the moſt learned of the 
Faculty of that Time, or ever ſince, pretend 
to gueſs at the Cauſe of ſo miraculous a Cure, 
But what furniſhed great Matter for Speculation 


to the Naturaliſts, and others, the Reſearchers 
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into the ſecret Ways of Providence, was, that 
at the very Inſtant my Mother regained the Uſe 
of her Speech and Intellects, the Scheme of the 
Rabbit Woman and her Accomplices, was entire- 
ly blown up and univerſally diſcredited. 


The Eftabliſhment of my Mother's Health, 
was an Event that gave great and unexpected 
Pleaſure to all our Family ; and, which is com- 
mon upon ſuch Occaſions, when the Danger was 
over, the Diſcourſe fell upon the Cauſe of this 
remarkable Cataſtrophe. Indeed, Madam, ſays 
my Father, I thought it was rather indiſcreet 
when I heard you intended to vifit the Woman; 
for you might be pretty ſure that the Contrivers 
of the Plot, would uſe their Endeavours to de- 
moliſh you, if you came within their Reach: 
certainly they would, fays PRUDENCE. I 
think Madam, it was very wrang in you ; if the 
People will be deceived, let them for me, I. 
would not run the leaſt Riſque, in the World to 
ſet them right, not I. I don't ſuppote you 
would, anſwered GENIUS, but for all that, I 
muſt own, if the Affair had laſted a Day longer, 
I ſhould have gone to lee it; becauſe I like to 
examine the Works of Art and Ingenuity, tho' 
the Purpoſes they are intended to ſerve, be ever 
fo wicked. It is very well you did not go, ſays 
HUMOUR, you would have paid dear tor your 
Curioſity, if you had met with ſuch a capital 
Reprimand as happened to this Lady, 


WISDOM, for a Moment, put on a Frovwn at 
the ludicrous Expreflion of HUMOUR, but pre- 
ſently reſuming his uſual Countenance, which at 
once commanded Reſpect and Eſteem ; Madam, 
ſays he to my Mother, notwithſtanding the vio- 
lent Attack lately made upon your Perſon, 1 hope 
you have ſufficient Patience and Reſolution to 
purſue the Bent of your Inclinations ; and I doubt 
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not but the ſame Providence that placed you here 
for the nobleſt Ends, will protect and ſupport 
you againſt all the Malice of your Enemies. 


CHAP. VI. 


W 8 DOM and many others of high Rank 
and Diſtinction, who had been Privy 
(Sounſellors in the laſt Reign, were not fo in this, 
It wuſt not, however, be inferred from thence, 
that the Miniſtry of George the Firſt, was really 
diſagreeable to George the Second; but it was 
upon a Principle of Gratitude that he thought 
proper to remove ſeveral very deſerving Men, to 
make Room for thoſe who had zealouſly attached 
themſelves to his Perſon and Party, during the 
Difference which ſubſiſted between his Father 
and himſelf, WISDOM, tho' out of Place was 
always received at Court with great Marks of 
Civility and formal Reſpect. As to my Father 
and his Aſſociates GENIUS and HUMOUR, I 
cannot ſay they were much reliſhed by His 
Majeſty ; but what will appear almoſt incredible, 
PRUDENCE, who had vowed ſhe never would 
ſet her Foot within the Verge of the Court 
again, was now become a conſtant Attendant 
there, Indeed ſhe did not make her Entrance at 
the great Door, and therefore ſhe was not diſ- 
concerted by the Croud, nor the Croud by her ; 
but ſhe had many and frequent private Audiences 
to which ſhe was admitted, by the King's own 
Appointment, up the back Stairs. I had long 
puzzled my Brains to no Purpoſe, in order to 
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account for this ſudden Change in the Diſpoſiti- 
on of PRUDENCE; ard 1 found mylelf as 
much at a Loſs to gueſs at the Nature of the 
Buſineſs upon which the King wanted ſo often to 
conſult her, She did not pretend to conceal, 
from me, her Viſits to His Majeſty; but ſhe 
never let drop the leaſt Word of any thing that 
paſſed between them in the Cloſet. When I 
once aſked her about it, ſhe drew herſelf up with 
more Importance than uſual, and faid * Sir, you 
* will excuſe me—you know very well that Se- 
* crets of State muſt not be divulged ; and as his 
* Majeſty has done me the Honour to conkide in 
* me, 1 ſhould be the baſeſt of all Creatures if I 
*.betrayed him even to you.“ Upon receiving 
this ſhort Anſwer, I enquired no further; nor 
was it likely, if my Curiofity had been ever fo 
great, that I ſhould get better Intelligence by 
applying to any of the King's Domeſticks; for I 
was very,certain, that PRUDENCE was an en- 
tire Stranger to them all, from the firſt Lord of 
the Bedchamber, down to the Scullion's Scullion, 
Many Months paſſed withont any Incident hap- 
pening relative to the Diſcovery of the royal 
Intercourſe between PRUDENCE and the King; 
when one Day as ſhe was hurrying out of the 
Houſe for Fear of being too late, (a Fault not 
readily forgiven by his Majeſty) the let drop a 
Paper, which I took up as ſoon as ſhe was out 
of the Room, This upon Peruſal, I found to be 
an Inventory of the King's Wardrobe, or rather 
of his own Wearing Apparel, in which his Shirts, 
Cravats, Stockings, Fc. were numbered and 
marked in ſo particular a Manner as not to be 
eaſily deſcribed; but the Intention of it was 
plainly to prevent any of thoſe Articles from be- 
ing worn out of Turn. I could not help ſmiling 
to myſelf, when I perceived by this curious Ma- 
nuſcript, in what Manner PRUDENCE had 
been employed about the royal Perſonage, As 
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ſoon as ſhe returned from Court, I made her a 
reverential Bow and wiſhed her Joy. Pray what 
do you mean, Sir, ſays ſhe? why Madam, | 
congratulate you on your Appointment ; this 
Paper tells me (giving her the Inventory) that 
you have the Honour to be Landreſs to His Ma- 
jeſty: At the Word Landreſs ſhe coloured up, 
and looking full on the Inventory, ſaid Sir, this 
Paper has miſinformed you—I acknowledge this 
to be my Hand-writing, and that I did it by the 
King's Cominand, but you cannot ſuppoſe (put- 
ting on a forced Laugh) that this is my ſole Bu- 
ſineſs—no, Sir, I would have you to know that 
—For God's ſake, Madam, ſays I interrupting 
her, take Care what you are about—conſider 
that Secrets of State muſt not be divulged, At 
the Repetition of her own Words, ſhe vaniſhed 
from the Room like a guilty Spirit, and as 1 
found the Raillery was more than ſhe could bear 
patiently, I never afterwards mentioned a Tittle of 
the Matter, I was very well fatisfied from the 
Knowledge I had of the Diſſipation and Extra- 
vagance ſo openly diſplayed in all the Offices and 
Departments of the Palace, that PRUDENCE 
preſided over the Wardrobe only. | 
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N the Name of Wonder, ſays a haſty inconſi- 

derate Reader, what is become of VANITY 
all this while ? we have heard not a Word of 
her in this ſecond Volume, no more than if ſhe 
was not in the Land of the Living, 


Have a little Patience, ſweet Sir, and you 
mall hear of her; but I muſt beg you will ob- 
ſerve for the future, that [ do not think myſelf 
bound to give a circumſtantial Account either of 
her (who by the by I do notuook upon as a Re- 
lation) or of the Reſt of our Family; except 


when their Tranſactions have happened in Great- 


Britain, or when they are ſo intimately joined 
with my own that they cannot be ſeparated : 
For as moſt of my Kindred were mighty fond of 
Travelling all over the Globe, it would be im- 


poſſible for me, while reſident in England, to tell 


at all Times what they were doing at Pekin or 
Madrid; the very Attempt to relate it, would 
have more the Air of a French Romance than 
true Hiſtory, , 


VANITY, by Nature and long Experience, 
had arrived at the higheſt Degree of PerfeQion 
in the Female Arts of pleaſing and tormenting. 
She had thoroughly ſtudied Mankind, and was 
tuch a Miſtreſs in_ the Science of Intrigue, that 
few, very few, could withſtand her Approaches. 
Like a ſkilful General, ſhe always knew vw 

tne 


But as this Lady 
ever diſagreeable 
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the Enemy was weakeſt, and often got Poffeii:- 
on of that Citadel the Heart, before the Gover 

nor heard that the Out-works had been attacked 

Thouſands and ten Thouſands were the Victims 
of her all-conquering Charms, and the Marks ot 
her Infallibility might be traced in every Quarter 
of the World, She had been lately purſuing her 
pernicious Courſes in the City of London; and as 
Miſchief was her conſtant Aim, ſhe had nothing 
to do there, but to put the Merchants upon ſpe- 
culative idea] Schemes, of extending their Trade 
to precarious foreign Markets, and to keep up 
the Appearance of Riches, by greatly increaſing 
their Family Expences Abroad and at Home ; 
VANITY ſucceeded in this Undertaking to her 
Heart's Content, as the Gazettes of that Time 
will ſufficiently teſtify. 


all her ProjeQs have been 
y Taſte, 1 ſhall take the 
Liberty to break through the Rules of Chrono- 
logy, and for a While take my Leave of England, 
in Order at once to get rid of her, and at the 
ſame Time to give the Reader the ſtrongeſt Sam- 
ple of her Dexterity in the Trade of Deceiving, 
that has yet come to my Knowledge. 


VANITY had long meditated a Deſign and 
ſecretly wiſhed for an Opportunity, of making a 
ſplendid Figure in the Court of Madrid. To 
accompliſh this Scheme, it was abſolutely neceſ- 
ſary that ſhe ſhould make her firſt Appearance as 
a Stranger unknown, For tho” in a private tele 
a tete, moſt People were pleaſed with her Com- 
pany, yet no Body choſe to be ſeen with her in 
Publick. 

I do not know whether it has been yet ſaid (if 
it has not, it is high Time it was) that VANITY 
could afſume all the Shapes that has been aſcrib- 
ed to Proteus; and could accommodate her 
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Temper and Diſpoſition according to the various 
Objects ſhe intended to practiſe upon. She was 
grave and devout with the Godly,—gay and Git- 
ſipated with the Free-Thinker,—meek and mo- 
deſt with the Humble minded, and ſtatel) with 
the Proud of Heart. Thus qualified for every 
Situation in Life, ſhe infinuated herſelf into a 
Family of Condition, where ſhe paſſed for the 
Daughter of an Officer of ſome Rank in the 
Army, who was killed at the Taking of Porto- 
Bello. And to prevent the Fallacy of her Tale 
from being diſcovered, ſhe told her new Bene- 
factors that her Father (calling him by his Name) 
had kept his Marriage with her Mother a Secret, 
to avoid giving Offence to his great Relations, 
Her Story, tricked up with all thoſe intereſting 
Circumſtances which are calculated to excite 
Attention; and coming from the Mouth of an 
innocent young Creature, formed by Nature to 
pleaſe, could not fail to procure her many and 
warm Friends, Her Cauſe was at length under- 
taken by ſome People of the firſt F ns tl who 
toid her calamitous Hiſtory to the King, and got 
her preſented ſoon afterwards. His Majeſty who 
had all the Feelings of a Father for the Miſeries 
that befel his Subjects, and particularly ſo (being 
himſelf a Soldier) for the Misfortunes that hap- 
pen to the Military, was wonderfully ſtruck with 
the Preſence of VANITY, under the Diſguiſe 
before-mentioned, He immediately raiſed her 
from the kneeling Poſture ſhe was in, and em- 
bracing her tenderly, delivered her to his Son to 
be provided for in his Court. In a few Days ſhe 
was appointed one of the Maids of Honour to the 
Princeſs, and very ſuddenly became a greater 
Fayourite with her Royal Miſtreſs, than any of 
the Ladies in the ſame Station, This Counte- 
nance and Protection conſequently, brought along 
with it the Flattery and Admiration of our Sex, 
and the Envy of her own, And now (has 1 
oun 
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found herſelf perfectly at her Eaſe, and her o(- 


tentatious Plan being carried into Execution, ſhe 
very ſoon threw off the thin Vail of Modeſty, 
and thewed her bare Face to the World. I think, 
if I miſtake not, the firſt public Exhibition of her 
real Perſon, was at the Maſquerade, were ſhe 
appeared in the Character of Iphigenia, looſe un- 
atired, as the Poet ſays, or, in plain Proſe, half 
naked, The Princeſs ſurpriſed and even ſhocked 
at her Indelicacy, took an Opportunity to throw 
a Handkerchief acroſs her Shoulders, and by Way 
of gentle Reproof, told her ſhe was afraid ſhe 
might catch Cold; but VANITY was too much 
taken up with the fine Things ſaid to her by the 
Men, to regard any Admonition from her Miſ— 
treſs, and ſhe paſſed the Night in the uſual 
Revel and Jollity of the Place ; amidſt the Croud 
of Admirers that paid their Court to VANITY, 
was an Officer of the Navy of a noble Family, 
who made ſuch an Impreſſion upon her Heart, as 
fully to diſprove what had been often ſaid of her, 
viz. That ſhe was too fond of herſelf, ever to 
love any Body elſe, 


In ſhort this Gentleman perſeyered in his 
Addreſſes, and they were privately married; but 
the continued her fictitious Maiden Name, as a 
plauſible Pretence for ſtill holding her Place at 
Court; and tho” this was one of thoſe kind ot 
Secrets, that every one ſeemed to be well ac- 
quainted with, yet ſuch was the Indulgence the 
met with from her Superiors in the great World, 
that ſhe paſſed regularly in one Place for a ſpot- 
leſs Spinſter, and in another for a lawful wedded 
Wife, without lofing an Atom of Reputation : 
Indeed it would have been. an. unjuſtihable Al- 
perſion on the Character of the Lady, and 4 
Cruelty to the Children who were the Fruit of 
that Marriage, to make the leaſt Doubt that the 
Ceremony had been performed as well as the 
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Conſummation, For ſome Time this Couple 
lived in a State of Joy and Felicity, ſeldom ex- 
perienced but in the honey Moon of Love, and 
therefore not likely to laſt for Life. The Gentle- 
man by Degrees, began to ſhew that Sort of In- 
difference-to-his Lady which generally terminates 
in total Diſlike; Whether he had obſerved any 
thing impeachable in her Conduct, or whether 
his Sagacity (in which he was by no means want- 
ing) had penetrated into the true Diſpoſition of 
VANITY, I never could learn with Certainty ; 
Common Report 1s too fallacious to be depended 
upon ; all I can fay is, that he was determined 
to part with her as ſoon as poſlible ; and as their 
Nuptials had never been publickly ſolemnized, 
they eaſily contrived to ſeparate as privately as 
they came together, without the Aſſiſtance of 
the Gentlemen of the long Robe. VANITY 
finding herſelf once more at Liberty, went direct- 
ly to Sea, and ſpread her Nets wide enough to 
catch every Voyager that unguardedly ſteered his 
Courſe through the Current of Temptation; 
and in this Purſuit ſhe had moſt excellent Sport ; 
but, like the wary Fiſherman who looks further 
than the immediate Diverſion of the Day ſhe 
flung back into the deluſive Stream all the ſmall 
panting Fry, and reſerved a few only of thoſe 
lordly Fiſh of Prey, who live upon the Vitals of 
their fellow Creatures, Laying Metaphor aſide, 
VANITY at laſt, got the intire Poſſeſſion of a 
Nobleman of the firſt Rank in the Kingdom, and 
with him the Power of gratifying every Paſſion 
that unbounded Pride could ſuggeſt to her Im- 
magination. She took the Lead in all Places, 
and far ſurpaſſed her Cotemporaries in the Lux- 
ury and Elegance of her Entertainments, To 
be admitted to her Routs and Parties, was ef- 
teemed a Mark of Diſtinction; and to be viſited 
by her, a Proof of her Condeſcention and Kind- 
neſs, In this triple Capacity of Maid, Wife and 
Miſtreſs, 
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Miſtreſs, VANITY enjoyed the full Scope of 


her Inclinations for many Years: And what is 
very extraordinary, except our own Family, no 
Body ever knew who ſhe really was. But my 
Father, not very well pleaſed with her Succels, 
as he had no Hand in the Plot, (tho' he followet| 
her to Madrid) wrote with Chalk upon her 
Door the four following Lines. 


Here a Mother, Maid, Miſtreſs and Wife 
Live together ; and what is ſtill more, 

They agree, and will do ſo for Life, 
Since in one are comprized all the four, 


This and many other ſatyrical Things, that 
were occaſionally thrown out againſt her, did, at 
firſt, give her ſome little Uneaſineſs, as fearing 
it might ſhake the Foundation of her future 
Glory. But ſhe had now lived long enough 
with the firſt People to adopt their Maxims, and 
to treat whatever came from the midling or bet- 
ter {.rt of People, with the utmoſt Scorn and 
Contempt, Dame Fortune, who has decoyed 
many a poor Mortal into a Wilderneſs of Woes, 
and there left them to ſhift for themſelves, till 
ſtuck cloſe to VANITY and conducted her to 
the Summit of her Expectations, This Noble- 
man, with whom ſhe had been connected for 
more than 15 Years, and whoſe CharaQer was 
hitherto irreproachable, offered her his Hand to 
be joined with her's in Holy Matrimony. VA- 
NITY, you may be ſure, did not heſitate to re- 
ceive it, And though the Impediment (being 
nothing leis than a former Huſband ſtill living) 
was thought to be inſurmountable, ſhe had not- 
withſtanding, the Addreſs to get that Marriage 
ſet aſide, or rather, to render the Proof of it 
impoſſible. 
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The Wedding was celebrated with the Mag- 
nificence ſuitable to their Rank ; but the Lady 
declared to ſome of her intimate Friends, that 
ſhe found an aukwardneſs in going to Bed to a 
Man, with whom ſhe had lived ſo many Years 
in all the Purity of Platonick Love, 
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Hevret Lateri lethalis Arunde, 


1 latent Sparks of my Father's Paſſion 
for VANITY, which I was in Hopes had 
been totally extinguiſhed, broke out again; and 
he departed for Madrid the Moment he heard 
that ſhe had taken up her Abode in that City, 
He had not been in that Part of the World fince 
the Death of hrs intimate Friend Michael Cer- 
vantes ; nor did he now find any one of his old 
Acquaintance living. 


This alone would have been a mortifying Cir- 
cumftance, bur the Behaviour of VANITY 
provoked him beyond all Patience, When he 
gave her Notice of his Arrival, and in a familiar 
Manner fignify'd his Intention of viſiting her, as 
ſoon as he was a little recovered from the Fatigue 
of his Journey ; he ſuppoſed that ſhe would have 
been upon the Tenters of ExpeQation 'till ſhe 
ſaw him; and he was thunder-ſtruck when he 
received from her a verbal Anſwer, that * the 
* Gentleman who ſent her that Note, muſt cer- 
' tainly have made ſome Miſtake, for ſhe had 
not 
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© not the leaſt Knowledge of any ſuch Perſon. 
This happened a few Days after VANTYY had 
ſurprized the Heart of the Nobleman mentioned 
in the laſt Chapter, It is not therefore 2! all 
extraordinary, that ſhe ſhould diſ-own my Father 
and refuſe his Viſit ; and it will appear ſtill lets ſo 
to the Reader, when he is informed that VANITY 
never had any fincere Regard for him, and that 
ſhe had conſented to the criminal Intercourſe that 
paſſed between them many Years ago, merely for 
the Reputation of an Amour with a Man ot his 
Character. 


This intolerable Inſolence ſhewed to one who 
had run all Riſques in her Service, and had fre- 
quently made himſelf contemptible in the Eyes 
of all Europe, by ſupporting her in all her tran- 
tic Whims and Extravagance, ſo greatly irritated 
x Father's quick Feelings, that (as he declared 
afterwards) if he had not deterinined to quit 
Madrid immediately, he ſhould have effectually 
put a Stop to the Progreſs of VANITY with 
the Grandee of Spain, 


My Father arrived in England, more aſhamed 
of the Buſineſs he had been about, than a Matter 
of a Veſſel who is brought Home a Priſoner for 
carrying on an illicit clandeſtine Trade againſt the 
Laws of his Country, 


And now, ſweet Sir, I have told you what i. 
become of Y ANITY, permit me to revert to 
that Period of Time from which I departed, putc- 
ly to ſatisfy your Curioſity, 
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CH AP. IX. 


A the Commencement of this Reign, my 
Time was pretty much employed in regu- 
lating the Public Hoſpitals of this great Metropy- 
lis, in which PRUDENCE was infinitely uſeful, 
The houſhold Neceſſaries of every Kind were 
provided by her according to the frugal Plan ſhe 
had laid down for that Purpoſe, I preſided over 
the medical Department, and, I do verily believe, 
if the whole Direction of theſe Charities had been 
ſubmitted to our Care, that the Public Utility 
would hade been thereby greatly enhanced, But 
alas! we ſoon found ſome People joined with us 
in the Conduct and Management, who had other 
Views than thoſe cf relieving the Maladigs of the 
miſerable Objects that came under our Care; and 
I am afraid (God forgive me if J judge too 
hardly) that there was here and there one of my 
Brethren of the Faculty that had an Eye more to 
their own private Advantage than to the ſpeedy 
Recovery of their Patients, This, together with 
the apparent Preference and Partiality ſhewn by 
the Governors in the Choice of their Officers, 
relaxed my Zeal for the Service, and my Attend- 
ance flackened in Proportion : PRUDENCE too, 
experiencing ſome Deviation from the Rules ſhe 
had 1 began to fall off in her Viſits ; 
but ſome Years afterwards, when ſhe found that 
ſtately Edifice, which all Foreigners at firſt Sight, 
have miſtaken for the Palais Royal, was an Hoſ- 
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never to be ſeen at any of their annual Feaſts or 
Feſtivals whatſoever. 


For my own Part, as I had all along directed 
my phyſical Studies chiefly to the Cure of mania- 
cal Caſes, I gave the greateſt Attention to that 
melancholly Manſion in Moor- Fields, deſtined to 
the Recepiion of the moſt lamentable of God's 
Creatures, But to prevent as much as poſſible, 
this Receptacle from being crouded with Patients, 
I kept a very watchful Eye over the good Pro- 
E of England, and adminiſtered ſpeedy Relief 

efore the Diſeaſe had got entire Poſſeſſion ; 
otherwiſe, believe me, for I do not exagyerate, 
the Projectors, within the Bill, of Mortality, 
that fell under my Care in the Space of a few 
Years, would alone have filled the largeſt Ward 
in Bedlam.: What then was to be done with the 
mad Methodiits, Moravians, Poets, Lovers, 
Star-gazers, Cc? why the Emperor of China's 
Stables would not have held a fifth Part of them, 
Under the Roſe, my Friend GENIUS had been 
Chained to the Floor more than once, if I had 
not taken him ia Time. As to my Father's Mad- 
neſs, which is viſible enough in almoſt every Ac- 
tion of his Life, as it does not make him nor 
thoſe about him unhappy, I always let it take its 
Courſe. | 


I forgot to mention in it's proper Place, that, 
towards the End of the laſt Reign, GENIUS 
preſſed me ſtrongly to introduce into the Practice 
of Phyſic in England, an Invention of his for 
communicating the Small Pox by Inoculation, 
which he had happily eſtabliſhed in the Turkiih 
Dominions. I approved of his Scheme and pro- 
miſed to promote it as far as I was able; but! 
could not help expreſſing my Apprehenſions that 
there were many Difficulties to be got over be- 


fore the Practice would become general; for, be- 
ſites 
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ſides the Oppoſition which every Innovation in 
the Arts and Sciences meets. with, from the regu- 
lar Profeſſors, many weak People would be 
ſtruck with the Immorality of giving to a Child, 
without its Conſent, a Diſeaſe which it might have 
eſcaped all its Life long ; and if ill Succeſs ſhould 
at any Time attend the Magna the Parents 


would be chargeable with the Death of the 
Child, 


It turned out juſt as IT had foretold ; for when 
the Propoſition was made to the Public, there 
was not a ſingle Perſon to be found who would 
ſutfer the Operation to be performed upon them, 


until his Majeſty was pleaſed to offer a Pardon to 


any Perſon capitally convicted, on Conditien they 
would undergo Innoculation, A female Felon 
then in Newgate, gladly conſented to the Terms, 
by which ſhe not only preſerved her own Life, 
but that of many Thouſands of her Fellow Crea- 
tures, She got very well over the Diſorder, and 
this Mode of communicating the Small-Pox, be- 
ing ſoon afterwards countenanced and encouraged 
by ſome People of Faſhion, I had the Pleaſure to 
ſee many who were the moſt ſtrongly prejudiced 
againſt it, become the greateſt Advocates for it, 
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N the fifteenth of June, in this Year 1732, 

died James Smatter, Eſq; the Father of 

our Friend Jack, who finding himſelf obliged 
upon this Event, to depart for Cornwal imme- 
diately, gave our Family an Invitation to the 
Manſion-Houſe of the Smatters; and that he 
might not be diſappointed of what he had ſet his 
Heart upon, he previouſly got a Promiſe from 
my Mother, who he knew would not break her 
Word on any Account : Beſides he had often 
heard her prefer a rural Retirement with the ruſ- 
tic Honeſty that accompanies it, to the polite 
Inſincerity of a Court, which flatters the Senſes 
whilſt it impoſes upon the Underſtanding. WIS- 
DOM was always ready to do every Thing that 
was agreeable to my Mother—my Father, GE- 
NIUS and HUMOUR wanted no ſtronger In- 
ducement than the Novelty of viſiting a Part of 
the Country they had never been in before, and 
PRUDENCE was as willing as any of us to un- 
dertake the Journey, tho' ſhe affected ſome Dif- 
ficulty in obtaining Leave of Abſence from 

Court, the better to augment the Importance of 
the Poſt ſhe held about the Perſon of the King. 

This Impediment was ſoon removed, and we all 
agreed to ſet off for Oak-Hall (the Name of the 
Manſion) on the Midſummer-Day following, 

My Mother propoſed that a Coach and Six might 

be hired to carry Four of us, meaning herſelf, 

WISDOM, PRUDENCE, and me: This was 

likewife fixed, and PRUDENCE was relieved 

from 
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from the Anxiety ſhe had been in, for Fear ſhe 
ſhould have been put into the ſame Carriage 
with my Father, than which ſhe would ſooner 
have ſtaid behind. I then aſked my Father, 
which Way he travelled; O, ſays he, don't think 
about us, | warrant{you we'll find our Way down. 
Preſently afterwards he got up, and, whiſpering 
me ſaid, we ſhall be at Hou flow the Night be- 
fore you leave London; from thence I intend to 
mount the Coach-Box and drive you down to 
Cornwall ; GENIUS is fo pleaſed with the Fro- 
lic that he means to ride Poſtilion, and has be- 
ſpoke a Jacket for that Purpoſe :=HUMOUR 
will go in the Boot or behind, juſt as he likes beſt ; 
I fancy it will afford us ſome Diverſion ; but you 
muſt not ſay a Word of it to PRUDENCE, be- 
cauſe ſhe would be afraid to truft herſelf in our 
Hands, till we have given her a Specimen of our 
Art in the Ge-ho Way, I anſwered my Father 
with a Nod of my Head only, but I gueſſed that 
the Frolic of turning Coachman was not merely 
for the Joke ſake, or for the Entertainment that 
was likely to enſue from it, it has been more than 
once hinted that he and his Friends were but bad 
Oeconomilts, and I knew, at this particular 
Time, that Stocks were ſo low with them, that 
travelling at their own proper Coſts, would be 
rather inconvenient to them. I therefore made 
no Objections to my Father, but I acquainted 
my Mother and WISDOM both with their 
Scheme, and with my Suſpicions concerning it, 
that we might be prepared to fulfil the real In- 
tentions of our Projectors with a good Grace. 


We ſet out according to our Appointment on 
the 24th of June, early in the Morning, and ar- 
rived at Hounſlow to Breakfaſt, where we found 
my Father and his two Friends in the Kitchen 
of the Red Lion, all properly accouter'd for their 
new Employments, amuſing themſelves as Pony 
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of that Rank uſually do, at Three Handed Crib- 
bage. During our Stay at the Inn, they were 
carefully concealed from the prying Eye of PRU- 
DENCE, and as ſoon as we were got into the 
Coach, my Father ſtept up into the Box—GE- 
NIUS mounted the near Leader -H UM OUR 
whipt up behind—the Landlord wiſhed us a good 
Journey, and away we went, 


My Father had been very attentive the Night 
before, to a Lecture given them by the Landlord, 
upon the noble Science of Coach-driving, in which 
all the technical Terms of the Art, and the Lan- 
guage of the Honyhnhnms were fully explained 
and demonſtrated. This Inn-keeper was for ma- 
ny Years the Phaeton of the Saliſbury Stage, and 
eſteemed a learned Man in his Profeſſion, and 
properly qualified to inſtrat Youth in the Art 
and Myſtery aforeſaid ; ſo that my Father being 
an apt Scholar, his not take the Reins in his 
Hand ſo aukwardly as might otherwiſe have been 
expected. 


When we got to Bagſbot where we were to 
dine, my Father pulling off his Box-Coat and 
GENIUS his Jacket, introduced themſelves to 
the Company in the Preſence of PRUDENCE, 
who received them very civilly, but ſeemed ſur- 
prized to find them there, and aſked when they 
arrived ; at the very ſame inſtant that you did, 
ſays HUMOUR ; we all came together; for my 
own Part I have not been half a yard behind you 
ever ſince we left Hounſlow, GENIUS led the 
Way—my Father followed him—you followed 
my Father, and I brought up the Rear; ſo here 
we are all together Madam, ſafe and ſound, thank 
God. PRUDENCE ſtared at HUMOUR's Ac- 
count, and when the Riddle was expounded, ſhe 
declared ſolemnly that if ſhe had known who had 
been the Driver, ſhe would not have a * 

oach ; 
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Coach; true, Madam, fays GENIUS, but now 
you ſee how well we do our Buſineſs, you can 
be under no Apprehenſions; there's no ſtopping 
now; don't ſpoil the old Saying, She needs muſt 
go the Devil drives ; and young Nick here rides 
Poſtilion, ſays my Father; my Mother forced a 
a Smile, and ſaid, Well good People, I'm glad to 
ſee every Body happy; but I hope you mean to 
confine your Converſation within the Bounds of 
Decency. In this Manner PRUDENCE was 
laughed out of her Gravity and Caution, and a 
eneral Harmony prevailed, After Dinner, the 
Diſcourſe turning upon ſome Books lately pub- 
liſhed, HUMOUR retired to the Kitchen, in 
Hopes of finding there ſome Entertainment more 
ſuitable to his Taſte, The Door of the Room 
we fat in, was left open on Account of the Heat 
of the Weather, and preſently we heard a Burſt 
of Laughter that put our moral Conference out 
of Countenance.— The Cauſe of it we found af- 
terwards, was this: juſt as our Coach was de- 
_ from the Red Lion at Houn/low, a Man 
in a Livery without Boots upon a lame Horſe, 
0 enquired of HUM O UR the Way to Bath, 
d who anſwered him fraight forwards; but 
when he came to the End of the Town where the 
Roads divide, he took the Left inſtead of the 
Right, and ſo arrived at Bagſbet a little before 
HUMOUR entered the Kitchen. This Perſon 
was a Native of Ireland, and Servant to a Gen- 
tleman who ſet out for Bath the Day before in a 
Chaiſe, and left Directions for his Man to follow 
him, As ſoon as he alighted from his Horſe, he 
aſked how far he was from Bath, and he was 
anſwered in the uſual Manner, by aſking him 
where he came from, which made the Diſcovery 
that he had taken the wrong Road. He began to 
lament his Miſtake, but ſome roaſted Mutton and 
Colly-flower being placed before him, he pre- 
ently forgot his Misfortunes, and faid to the 
Vor. II. H Landlord, 
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Landlord, I with I could have had ſome Perra- 
toes, for though this ſame Collick- Flower is as fine 
a Root as grows in a Garden, we liihmen don't 
take kindly to it. O! O! the great God, here's 
the honeſt Jammon (ſeeing HUMOUR) that told 
me to go ſtraight forwards ; and fo I did Honey, 
as you could lay a Line; but for all that, I am 
got here as crooked as a Unicorn. I am forr 
for it, fays HUMOUR, but you ſhould have 
enquired your Way at the End of the Town, and 
you would have been better informed, Hah! 
by Faſe, never heed it, Joy, I ſhould not have 
got there a Farthing the ſooner; for my Horſe, 
poor Sore), is as lame as a Crab-tree. HUMOUR 
then wiſhed him a good Ride and joined the 
Company. | 


The Dinner-Bill was now called for, and my 
Dather put his Hand in his Pocket; but WIS“ 
DOM faid immediately, Gentlemen, you under- 
took this Journey in the Character of Servants for 
your own Pleaſure, and we hope you will con- 
tinue it for our mutual Convenience, but we 
cannot ſuffer you to pay any Thing, whilſt you 
are acting in that Capacity, My Father bowed, 
and anſwered with a Smile, Gentlemen and La- 
dies we are your moſt obedient Servants, 


The Coach was at the Door and we left 
Bag ſhot well ſatisfied with what WISDOM had 
done, at leaſt I could anſwer for every one 
except PRUDENCE, who did not ſpeak a Word 
till we got to Hertf:rd-Bridge, where we took up 
our Quarters far that Night. The next Day in 
the Evening we arrived at Saliſbury early enough 
to viſit the Cathedral before it was dark. GE- 
NIUS had been conſulted: about the Building this 
Church, tho? he never ſaw it before, but he was 
much diſappointed to find the Architect had devi— 
ated greatly from his Plan, tho? upon the whole 
he was pleaſed with the Execution of i! 


+ ihe 1 
u 


3 co. PB 


(273-3 


The next Morning we purſued our Journey, 
and after travelling about Half an Hour, the 
Coach ſtopped, and looking out, I found we were 
at Wilton, the Seat of the Earl of Pembroke, 
This was out of our Way, and neither my Fa- 
ther nor GENIUS had mentioned a Word over 
Night of their Intention to call there, tho' the 
latter was determined upon ſo doing ; however, 
we were none of us diſpleaſed with the Delay, fo 
we got out of the Coach and marched up to the 
Houſe with our Coachman and Poſtilion, leaving 
HUMOUR, who was indifferent about what was 
to be ſeen, to ſtand by the Horſes, 


Upon our firſt entering this magnificent Edifice, 

I ſaw GENIUS's Countenance colour like Scar- 
let with Rapture and Delight, - 'The Sight of 
thoſe venerable Marble Heads carried his Ima- 
gination many Hundred Years back, and remind- 
ed him of thoſe Halcyon Days that were employ- 
ed in deſigning and executing theſe noble Pro- 
ductions: He ſaw too, with a Caſt of his Eye, 
and with filent Contempt, the paltry Tricks of 
modern Artiſts to give the Mark of Antiquity to 
their own inanimate Labours in Painting and Sculp- 
ture, WISDOM and my Mother, Arm in Arm, 
ſtood fixed in Contemplation, with their Eyes 
rivetted on their old Athenian Friends who ſtood 
before them, and now and then a tell-tale Tear 
ſtole down my Mother's Cheek, which WIS- 
DOM's Admonition could not check. My Fa- 
ther and myſelf were not idle, unaffected Specta- 
tors, but I do nor recollet thi PRUDENCE 
was at all moved with any Thing the met with 
there—her Mind was totally bent upon our Jour- 
ney, and theTime we loſt in admiring Things ſhe 
did not underitand, Indeed it was very well 
that ſhe wanted to be gone, for it ſhe had not 
teazed and preſſed us very much, I don't know 
H 2 when 
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when we ſhould have got out of the Houſe ; at 
laſt we took our Leave, but my Mother and 
WISDOM looked back and ſighed a hundred 
Times before we reached the Coach. HU- 
MOUR had great Reaſon to be angry with our 
ſtaying ſo long; but he only ſaid, I hope you 
have been well entertained ; and when we got 
into the Coach, he took off his Hat, and with 
an arch Look cried pray good Gentlefolks re- 
member the poor Oftler. 


From hence we went the neareſt Way to get 
into the great weſtern Road, but we crept along 
ſo ſlowly, that I thought our Driver was aſleep. 
At length my Father called out to GENIUS to 

et on ; That's right, ſays GENIUS turning 
is Head over his Shoulder, I had quite forgot 
that I was Poſtilion, and was thinking of the 
Diameter of the Rotundo at Rome ; and I, ſays 
HUMOUR, was juſt then thinking of the Dia- 
meter of a quartern Loaf, for I am.confounded 
hungry. After this we puſhed on pretty briſkly 
for an Hour, and then ſtopped at the firſt Inn 
we met with to Breakfaſt, where HUMOUR 
roved his Aſſertion beyond all Poſſibility of a 
oubt. 


I will not trouble my Readers with any fur- 
ther Particulars'of our Journey, as nothing hap- 
ened after this, out of the ordinary Courſe of 
Travelling. 


In the Evening of the feventh Day from our 
leaving London, we arrived at Oak-Hall, We 
found our Friend Jack in perfect Health; and 
greatly rejoiced to ſee us. He had been walking 
before the Door all the Afternoon, with his 
Watch in his Hand, waiting impatiently for our 
coming. We ſupped early, and were glad to get 

to 
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to Bed ſoon afterwards, In the Morning Tack 
was to ſhew us the Curioſities of the Place. The 
Houſe was a wooden one, the Interſtices of 
which were filled up with Lath and Plaiſter 
white-waſheds it was bnilt in the Time of 
Charles the Second, and chriſtened Oak- Hall to 
commemorate the Incident that preſerved his Ma- 
jeſty from the Hands of his Purſuers : Over the 
Hall Chimney, and directly fronting the Door of 
Entrance, hangs a Picture which immediately 
catches the Eye; we all examined it, but none 
of us could make out what it was intended to re- 
preſent. I ſee Gentlemen, fays Jack, you are at 
a Loſs about this Picture, though it is reckoned a 
very fine one I can aſſure you ; it is the Devil and 
Oliver Cromwel; you ſee the Devil has got Oli- 
ver upon his Back, and is going to throw him in- 
to Hell- fire; there's the Fire in the Corner; ob- 
ſerve how natural the cloven Foot is done—ani 
the Horns are very well painted: Very well in- 
deed, fays GENIUS, (ironically) but pray Tack 
why are the Devil's Horns and a Bull's to be the 
ſame? I don't. know, ſays Fack, but I never faw 
them otherwiſe, ſo I ſuppoſe tis right, I'll tell 
you what, Friend Jack, ſays my Father, a 
hought is come into my Head, that would be 
of great Advantage to the Piture: Nay I'll ven- 
ture to ſay. that it would be making Two Pictures 
out of One ;. *tis only this; get ſome Painter to 
throw a looſe flowing Mantle over Oliver's 
Shoulders, and it will paſs very well for Jupiter 
and Europa; ſo that you may call it one or Vother 
as Occaſion requires; for let me tell you there are 
many People who would be very angry to ſee 
Oliver treated ſo ſcurvily : Ha-ha-hah, good, very 
good, faith, and it ſhall be done, ſays Fack; III 
give you my Word, The dining Parlour was 
hung round with the Portraits of the Stuart Fami- 
ly, all in high Preſervation, and full as well paint- 
ed as the Devil and Oliver. Over the Chimney 
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was the Plan and Elevation of Oa#-Hall ſhadow - 
ed with India Ink, in a carved Frame that had 
been formerly gilt; above this was the Arms of 
the Smatters properly blazoned in Needle Work. 
'The Houſe was full of little black Spaniels of the 
right King Charless Breed. I ſuppoſe, fays HU- 
MOR it would be High Treaſon to tread upon 
any of them; Yes, ſays Jack, but they will 
ſooner abdicate, as their Anceſtors did before 
them, than ſtay to be trampled upon ; Well faid 
Tack, ſays my Father, upon my Word well ſaid, 


Ido not remember any Thing elſe within Doors, 
remarkable enough to deſerve mentioning. 


In the Garden, direQly oppoſite to the back 
Front of the Houſe, was a large Graſs Plot of a 
ſemilunar Form, the circular Side of which was 
embelliſhed with the Reſtoration of Charles the 
Second, repreſented by more than twenty Equeſ- 
trian Statues, Jarger than Life, and neatly cut in 
Yew. Theſe, I found, were the Pride of Jack's 
Heart, and he began to diſtinguiſh them all ac- 
cording to their Kank and Quality, as the Man 
does the Tombs at Weſtminſter ; but juſt as he 
came to General Monk, GENIUS called out 
Barcelona: Well, well, ſays Jack, I imagine you 
know them all, for every Body allows they are 
very like; but you have not ſeen Half of it yet; 
then he led us thro” this Body of vegetable Caval- 
Iy, and in their Rear, ſhewed us Temple-Bar, 
Fleet-Street, Ludgate-Hill and St. Paul's, which 
laſt terminated the Viſto with great Propriety ; 
as we were returning to the Houle up Fleet-Street, 
Tack cried out, Lord have Mercy upon us, what 
do I ſee! who can have committed this Cruelty ? 
What's the Matter fays GENIUS? Why don't 
you ſee ſays Fack? General Monk has loſt his 
right Arm and his Truncheon with it; It is very 
true ſays the Company : I will be hanged, fays 


Tack, 
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Fack, if ſome Preſbyterian Raſcal has not ſtolen | 
into the Garden, and done this while we were 1 
walking up to St. Paul's; It muſt be ſo, ſays my 
Father, for Jam ſure the General had all his i 
Limbs when we went throught Temple-Bar ; but 
there is one Comfort, the Arm will grow again; . 
It will fo ſays Fack, but it will be a good while 1 
firſt, and in the mean Time, it will reflect Diſ- 4 
honour upon the whole Reſtoration; Ay, ay, 4 
ſays GENIUS, it will look as if Monk was thus 
puniſhed for bringing it about, Tack was out of 
Temper at this Accident for a little Time, but 
he would have been much longer ſo, if he had 
known that the Culprit was one of the Company, 
The veritable Fact was, that HUMOUR loiter- 
ing behind us when we were in the Rear of the 
Cavalry, happened to caſt his Eye upon a Pair of 
Garden Sheers, and the firſt Idea that preſented 
itſelf being that of amputating the General's Arm, 
he immediately performed the Operation without 
the Help of any Aſſiſtant Surgeon whatſoever, 


At this ever-green Citadel—this Rus in Urbe, 
we paſſed the greateſt Part of the Summer, with- 
out making any Acquaintance with the People 
of that Country; fo that our Family remain 
Strangers to the Inhabitants of the welt of EAR 
land even unto this Day, 


My Mother, WISDOM, PRUDENCE and 
myſelf, returned to Londin towards the latter 
End of Auguſt; but my Father, GENIUS and 
HUMOUR took a different Rout as will be ſeen 
by and by, 
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. N HANK God, we are got Home again, 

T 4 ſays PRUDENCE, I am ſure I never 
_ 8 was happier in my Life; Why, Madam, 
WHEY ſays I, have you not been ſo ever ſince 

we were out? 1 thought Mr. Smatter 
ſtudied to make the Place agreeable to us, Very 
likely, fays PRUDENCE, but I am very well con- 
vinced in my own Mind, that this Journey to Oat- 
Hall was contrived by the Family purpoſely to 
throw me in your Father's, Way, and to give him 
more frequent Opportunities of expreſſing his 
Paſſion for me; but as I ſuſpected the Deſign, I was 
all along upon my Guard, and I could ſafely take 
| my Oath that during our whole Viſit at Mr Smat- 
| ter's, I was never once left alone with him for a 
Quarter of an Hour, I hope not, Madam, fays I, fcr 
many a Woman has loſt her Character in leſs Time. 


Immediately after I had made that ſhort Obſer- 
vation, I went to Bed, without waiting for her 
Anſwer, which I well knew, would be as long 
| and as_unentertaining as thoſe uſually exhibited in 
| the Court of Chancery, The next Morning 
| PRUDENCE put on her Orange-coloured Night 
gown, and hurried out before Breakfaſt to wal 

up0! 
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upon His Majeſty, with whom ſhe ſtaid that Day 
longer than common, to ſettle the Landry Ac- 
count, which (1 ſuppoſe) ſhe found in great 
Confuſion and Diforder. When the returned 
from Court, I thought I could do no leſs than 
tell her I hoped the King received her kindly, 
and that the Buſineſs of her Department had not 
ſuffered in her Abſence. Lord Sir, ſays ſhe, 
nothing ever was like it= ſuch DiſtraQtion—every 
Thing at fixes and ſevens—I am quite tired to 
Death—I verily believe, if I had been gone a 
Week longer it would have been impoſſible to 
ſettle the Account—no Body ſeems to underſtand 
it but His Majeſty and myſelf—beſides I plainly 
perceive that all the People abour Court have a 
perſonal Hatred to me, and are entering into a 
Combination to get me out, ſo that I paſs my 
Time ſo miſerably amongſt them, that J ſhould 
be very glad to reſign, if I thought my Place 
could be properly ſupplied by any Body elſe. 
That is impoſſible, Madam, ſays I, and therefore 
I beg you will not leave His Majeſty—he both 
wants and deſerves your Aſſiſtance, without 
which he would very ſoon be devoured by the 
Swarm of Locuſts and Caterpillers that conftantly 
infeſt the Regions of Royalty. 
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| Y Father, GENIUS and HUMOUR, asI 
have ſaid before, took a different Rout 
when we left Oak-Hall, HUMOUR put him- 
ſelf a Paſſenger on Board the firſt Veſſel that 
ſailed for Dublin, in order to viſit the Dean of 
St. Patrick, which he facetiouſly called going 
Home ; for tho' he had more Friends than either 
my Father or GENIUS in two of the three King- 
doms, namely England and Ireland, (Scotland he 
had never been in, becauſe he was not known 
there) yet he was no where ſo happy as at the 
Deanery ; and in Return it muſt be confeſſed that 
the hoſpitable Poſſeſſor was equally fond of HU- 
MOUR : He never ſtired Abroad without him 
while he was his Viſitor ; and when he was no 
longer ſo, he ſhut himſelf up from the World, 
and would ſee no Body. The Doctor always took 
him with him to Church, and very often (1 mean 
no Reflection) carried kim up into the Pulpit, 


My Father croſſed the Country from Cornwal 
to Derbyſhire, were he found his good Friend the 
Farl of C d, with whom he uſually paſſed a 
Month in the Summer, and to whoſe Table in 
the Winter, he had a general Invitation, 


This Journey, at that Time of Day, was an 
Undertaking of no ſmall Difficulty, as my Father 
experienced, and which the tc!luwing Letter from 

himſelf will more tully demonſtrate, 
* My 


* languid and pitiful. 
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My dear Son, 


* Per warios Caſus, per tot Diſcrimina Rerum, 


* Tendimus ad Latium ; 


If Idid not think it a Crime of the deepeſt Dye, 
to deſtroy the Fame and Reputation of an old 
Acquaintance, I could a Tale unfold that would 
make the Sufferings of Virgils Aneas appear 
For this Reaſon only I 


will not tell my Story in Heroics, 


© I took my Departure from Oak-Hall two 
Days after you left it: But before I ſet out I 
furniſhed myſelf with a Map of the Roads and 
a Pocket Compaſs, both of which I thought 
might be uſeful in travelling thro' a Country I 
knew nothing at all of; I had beſides procured 
the beſt Directions and Informations that could 
be had in the Neighbourhood, and a Horſe be- 
ing provided which was to carry me the firſt 
twenty Miles of my Journey, I took leave of 
my Friends and mounted with great Spirits and 
Reſolution, For the firſt ten Miles all Things 


went on very well, though not very ſmoothly ; 


my Horſe and I had however no Quarrel, and 
I do not believe I had Occaſion to aſk the Way 


above ten Limes: But now the Face of Affairs 


began to wear a different Aſpect. We arrived 
upon the Borders of a large Heath, on which 
there appeared no Kind of Track, nor any living 
Creature (except Sheep) to make Enquiry 
from. Here I took out my Compaſs and ſteer- 


ed due North for one Hour, in which Time T 


ſuppoſe I might run (for my Pegaſus did not 
fly) about five Knots, I then ſtopped to take a 
Survey of the Country, being reſolved to make 
for the firſt Houſe that preſented itſelf; but 
alas! there was no ſuch Thing to be ſeen—-I 
found myſelf as much at Sea as ever, and there- 


fore purſued my Courſe for three Hours more, 
s whea ' 
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when I approached the Edge of the Heath, 
where ſtood the lonely Cottage of an humble 
Shepherd, who informed me that I had come 
ten Miles out of the Way, and direQed me 
through a Lane which he ſaid would bring me 
to a Village from whence I might eaſily get in- 
to the right Road, This Lane was perhaps 
very paſſable in a dry Seaſon, but the Rain had 
ſoftened the Clay ſo as to let my Horſe in al- 
moſt up to the Shoulders, and I found it neceſ- 
ſary to diſmount, that he might be able to get 
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bout again; but in getting off, I had the Mis- 


fortune to put my right Leg into a Hole up to 
* my Knee, where it was ſo cloſely impriſoned 
* that I could not releaſe it without leaving my 
Boot behind as a Security: In this Situation I 
* endeavoured, like Prince Velcius, to hop after 


my Horſe, but unluckily loſing the Center of 


Gravity, I fell flat on my Face in the Mud; 
* however I made ſhift to mount my Horſe again, 
and in that Condition rode to the Village before 
* mentioned, and lay there that Night, What 
« would the pious /Eneas have ſaid to this? 
* the next Morning I purchaſed a pair of old 
Boots of a Farmer, and ſet off for the Market 


* Town, where I was to leave my Horſe, I for- 


got the Name of it—you know my Memory 1s 
none of the beſt, but it is twenty Miles on/y 
from Oak-Hall, though I contrived to make it 
five and thirty, Here I got a ireth Horſe and 
* freſh Intelligence; and as I had received an 
* Intimation that Things were not fundamentally 
right, I got likewiſe ſome Diachylon Plaiſter 
* ſpread upon Leather to ſupply the Place of that 
* I had loſt, From hence I took a Guide, and 
continued to do ſo for three ſucceſſive Days, 
„till I arrived at the City ot Gloucefter : And 
now I thought I might very well ſpate that 
* Expence and purſue my Journey alone; I had 
* ſcarcely got four Miles from Gl/oucefer, war 
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[ heard ſome People galloping faſt after me, 
and as ſoon as they came abreaſt of me, one of 
them turned his Horſe's Head towards me, and 
cried out, I command you, in the King's Name, 
to ſtop and ſurrender yourſelf into the Hands 
of Juſtice, Sir, ſays I, I am very ready to 
ſtop, and ſo is my Horſe, but why command 
me in the King's Name? I am ſure he knows 
nothing of me, So much the worſe for you, 
lays the Man, for if he had, you might have 
ſtood a Chance of being pardoned after you are 
condemned. Condemned, Sir, ſays I, for 
what? For what, ſays he, why you know well 
enough, for robbing the weſtern Mail: Come, 
Sir, you muſt go along with us before a Magiſ- 
trate, So we all jogged on, that is to ſay, back 
again to Glouceſter, and I preſently found my- 
ſelf in the Preſence of one of the Quorum, 
who ordered me to be ſearched ; and when the 
Contents of my Pockets were produced before 
him, O! O! ſays he, very neceſſary Materials 
for croſſing the Country, a Map of the Roads 
and a Compaſs; hark ye, Sirrah, what have 
you Cone with your Piſtols? I never travel 
with any, ſays 1, for I have nothing valuable 
about me, but what cannot be taken from me, 
That's his Reputation I ſuppoſe, ſays the Juſ- 
tice, winking at the Conſtable ; but where do 
you live? how do you live? and what Coun- 
try-man are you? Sir, ſays I, I am a 
Citizen of the World—a Native of every 
Country, and I ſpeak all Languages; I live by 
flattering my Friends and frightening my Ene- 
mies; I am go King, nor King's Repreſentative 
as your Worſhip may be, but I have a Domi- 
nion of my own, of which I ſhall never be dif- 
poſſeſſed, though many Pretenders have uſurped 
my Authority for a Time; laſtly, Sir, and what 


will ſurprize you more than all the Reſt, is, that 


lively as you ſee me, I am as old as Adam. 
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Take him 1. take him away, ſays the 
Juſtice, this is ſome poor Lunatic that has 
broke loofe from his Kcaper; diſcharge him 
directly, or we ſhall have him upon the Pariſh 
to maintain, 


* I was not at all diſpleafed with being taken 
for a Mad-man, as it procured my immediate 
Diſmiſſion; but it was rather cruel in Dame 
Fortune firſt to ſubje& me to the Sulpicion of 
having committed a Robbery, and then to 
throw me into the Jaws of that very Highway- 
man for whom I was before ſuſpected. This 
actually happened to me two Days afterwards ; 
bur I had luckily concealed my Watch, ſo that 
he took from me only my Money and my Hat 
and Wig ; in Exchange for which, he put up- 
on my Head a greaſy Sheep-ſkin Wig and a 
Poſtilion's Leathern-Cap, and then telling me! 
looked very well in it, he rode haſtily away: 
In three Days after this, he was taken and 
committed to Derby Goal, where I have fince 
had the Curioſity to viſit him; and I confeſs 
that my Blood roſe to fee my Raſcal of a Wig 
fit ſo compoſed and quiet on the Head of a 
Scoundrel in Captivity. 


* My Letter would exceed all epiſtolary 
Bounds, were I to ennumerate all the Diitreſſes 
that befel me after my Robbery, I ſhall here- 
ſore only ſay that my Watch was melted into 
current Coin to purchaſe a more decent Cover- 
ing for my Head, and to defray the future Ex- 
pence of my Journey; at the End of which! 
arrived in twelve Days from my leaving Oat- 
Hall, fafe and well, though in more tattered 
Habiliments than thoſe I had on when you ſaw 
me in the ſmoaky Cabin on the Coaſt of Bar- 


bary, But I was ſoon equipped with a Suit « 
| the 
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© the Earl's Cloaths which fit me as well as if 
| © they were made for me. You know we refem- 
| © ble each other in our Pe:ſons, though not fo 
much as in our Sentiments and Opinions. 


Bretſby, Sept. Adieu, 
22, 1732. 
WITT. 


p. 8. I have taken the liberty to draw upon 
| © you for Twenty Pounds,” 


Upon the Receipt of my Father's Letter, I had 
my Doubts, and they continue to this Hour, 
whether the Poſtſcript was occaſioned by the 
Robbery, or the Robbery by the. Poſtſcript, But 
[| honoured his Bill, and gave him Credit for the 
| Robbery without queſtioning him ever afterwards 


about either. 
CRD@NED RO GED EUR GURDA 
os 
_ CHAP, HL 
ip T the fame Time that my Father left NDak- 
* [WL Hall, GENIUS ſet off for (ba teen in 


Touraine, to paſs a few Monk wita Lord 
Belingbroke in his Bauiſhment. There they 
wrote together that exc-llent Work which ap- 

; peared afterwards uud the Titie of Letters on 
, the Uſe"and Study of Hiſtory, Ec, when he return- 
ed io England he told us that he (ound his Lord- 
ſhip ſo ready to conce , digeſt, and model every 


aye thought him a bright Example for all future 
Stateſmen 


hing he had propounded to him, that he ſhould ' 
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Stateſmen to copy after, if his Heart had been 
equal to his Head; but Nemo fine Crimine wivii, 


At this Period and for many ſucceeding Years, 
the Spirit of Party raged with more Fury than 
had been known. for a long Time before. The 
leading Oppoſers to the reigning Miniſter were 
Men of great Abilities and Reſolution; and 
among the Friends to Government, there were 
not wanting thoſe who poſſeſfed good Parts and 
real Knowledge in their different Departments. 
WISDOM, in the Houſe of Commons, ſometimes 
joined the Court. and ſometimes the Country 
Party, as they were then called, for he alway: 
ſupported thoſe Motions that appeared to him to 
be the moſt equitable, and therefore could not 
be conſtantly attached to any Faction. But a: 
the Parliamentary Scale into which WISDON 


.occaſionally threw his Weight, did generally pre- 


ponderate,. the lighter one, or (to ſpeak: wore 
technically) the Minority never. failed to revenge 
themſelves upon my poor Mother, Any Attempts 
to invalidate or depreciate what-he had advanced, 
would be acknowledging their own Folly in the 
moſt oſtenſible Manner, and they knew very well 
that there was no Way of making him feel their 
Reſentment effectually, but by calumniating hc 
Character of my Mother. This they endeavour- 
ed to accomplith by every Mode of Proceeding 
that can be conceived—in the Houſe and out of 
the Houſe—from the Pulpit, and from the Stage 
Vin preaching, acting, writing, printing and 
Converſation; ſo that my Mother being of a de- 
licate Conſtitution, and much affected by Scan- 
dal, was reduced almoſt to Death's Dour—we 
could ſcarely keep Life in her for many Year: 
together, eſpecially in the Winter Seaton ; for 
though ſhe received Benefit from the Country 
Air in the Summer, the was ſure to relapſe at the 


meeting of the Parliament, I often tried jo per 
uade 
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ſuade her not to give ſo much Attention to the 
profligate Behaviour of thoſe with whom ſhe had 
not the leaſt Connection or Alliance; and 1 
thougkt I had hit upon a Circumſtance that would 
adminiſter Comfort to her, when I brought to 
her Recollection the great Variety of Perſons 
who had ſuffered ſeverely in her Cauſe, O! Son, 
ſays ſhe, can it be any Conſolation to your 
Mother to be put in Mind of all thoſe poor Souls 
who have borne, for my Sake, a thouſand diffe- 
rent Puniſhments, and have undergone with pi- 
ous Patience, the moſt ingenious Tortures that 
Cruelty could ſuggeſt to the Mind of Man, and 
all this to vindicate my Character and ſupport my 
Reputation? O! Son what an Account is here 
to be ſettled ? and where ſhall I find a Fund ſuffi- 
cient to diſcharge the mighty Debt? I do ac- 
knowledge, Madam, ſays I, the Debt is great; 
but if you will pleafe to caſt your Eye upon the 
Credit Side, and conſider the Number of your 
Friends who have by Perfeverance and Magnani- 
mity overcome their Enemies, and brought them 
to bend the Knee and bow the Head at your 
facred Altar, I fay Madam, if you will adjuſt the 
Account fairly, I believe you will find a large 
Ballance in your Favour, 


HA. 
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T has been hinted before, that I do not think 

it incumbent on me, as a Writer of my own 
Life, to give the Hiſtory of my Family, thoſe 
Parts excepted, which fall immediately within 
my own Knowledge, Nor do I imagiae, not- 
withſtanding the Title of this Book, that it would 
be very agreeable to the Engliſh Reader for whoſe 
Entertainment it is wrote, were | to recite the 
Variety of Tranſactions and Employments in 
which I was engaged in Foreign Countries, I 
ſhall therefore confine my Hiſtorical Accounts 
for the future, to Great-Britain only, But to 
avoid the Imputation of having negleQed my Du- 
ty as a good Citizen, and put it out of the Pow- 
er of any one to ſay that I ſtood tamely by and 
ſuffered the greateſt Enormities both of a private 
and public Nature, to paſs unoppoled and unno- 
ticed, I think proper to declare—that in 1742, 
when Mr, Pultney was created a Pcer of the 


Realm, I was ſuddenly ſeized with the falling 


Sickneſs, and could not attend to the Affairs of 
the Nation—that when the Admirals Mathews: 
and Leftock were ſent out together to the Mediter- 
ranean, TI was called away to Spain, in my Phy- 
ſical Capacity, to cure that Monarch of an i- 
nate bloody Flux — that at the Time of the Re- 
bellion in 1745, I was neither in England, Scet- 
land or Ireland—that the Taking of Minorca by 
the French in 1756, happened when I had quar- 
relled with Government about my Mother, and 
W235 
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was not conſulted in State Aﬀairs—that the Por- 
ter Tax in 1761, and the Cyder Tax in 1763, 
met with every Obſtruction I could throw in the 
Way, but the Book of Numbers prevailing in a 
certain great Aﬀembly, I was knocked down, 
trampled upon, and bruized in ſuch a Mlanger, 
that I could not appear in that Houſe for ſome 
Time afterwards—that neither I nor any of our 
Family were conſulted or adviſed with, in making 
the Peace of 1763—that when Mr. P-tt accepted 
of the Peerage, I was ill in a Fever attended 
with a Delirium, I could go on and juſtify my 
Conduct throughout, by proving thai, when in 
Health and called upon, I never refuſed my Aſ- 
ſiſtance to any Country of which I have been an 
Inhabitant ; but this eternal Blazon muſt not be, 
to Ears of Fleſh and Blood—this could not Le done 
without giving Offence to moſt of the greateſt 
Perſonages in the known World, which would 
anſwer no other Purpoſe but that of creating 
more Enemies to myſelf, For I never found that 
any Thing I could ſay to thoſe in the higheſt or 
loweſt Rank of Life, had ever any Sort of Effect. 
The Former were too exalted to liſten to me; 
and the Latter did not underſtand me ; I have 
therefore, for this and ſome other Reaſons, gene- 
rally taken up my Reſidence amongſt the middling 
People in England, and in all other Counties 
where there are any ſuch People, 
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T the Setting-in of the Winter, my Father 

came to Town with his Friend tke Earl of 
C d -GENIUS returned from 
Chantelon, and HUMOUR took Leave of Je- 
land with ReluQance, where he left the Dean of 
St. Patrick”s quite Chap-fallen—flat and inſipid 
as a literal Calt's: Head without it's proper Ap- 
purtenances. My Mother's Health was flill ina 
deplorable Situation, and the Neceſſity ſhe wa 
under of living in the Country, at that Seaſon 
of the Year when her Relations were in Town, 
was an additional Mortification, WISDOM ws 
her only Conſolation—he never forſook her, and 
I believe ſhe would have often ſunk under the 
Weight of Affliction, if the had not been ſup- 
ported by his unalterable Friendſhip and Advice, 
which was certainly the higheſt Cordial that 
could be adminiſtered to a diſeaſed Mind, PRU- 
DENCE was greatly diſconcerted by my Mo- 
ther's Indiſpoſition. She was at firſt recommenc- 
ed by her to the Favour of His Majeſty and 
ſome of the Nobility, and the now ſaw her Cre- 
dit and Character daily diminiſh: in Proportion a 
my Mother became more and more forgotten by 
the Public; and I will here announce a final 
Piece of Intelligence of no ſmall Conſequence !9 
future Hiſtorians, and which I believe has hithet- 
to remained a Secret to the World, iz. That 
the 1 which happened at thi 


Time, between the King aud the Prince of Wales, 
"ws 
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vas acłually owing to the Abſence of my Mother, 
| know that many plauſible Court Reaſons have 
been aſſigned for this Breach, and that ſome have 
been weak enough to ſuppoſe that the Father 
and Son, for political Purpoſes, agreed to quarrel, 
a3 HUMOUR facetiouſly expreſſed it; the real 
Fact was nothing more or leſs than this: Man 

People of the firſt Rank, being diſpleaſed with 
his Majeſty becauſe they were not gratified with 
Places and Penſions, made their Court to the 
Heir apparent; and to rivet themſelves more 
mens into the Prince's Favour, they affected 
to be ſenſibly hurt by the evil Deſigns, which, 
they pretended the King was meditating againſt 
kis Royal Highneſs By this Means they formed 
and fomented a Diviſion between them, which 
at laſt ended in an open Rupture, and which 


might and would have been prevented if my Mo-, 


ther had not been abſent, 
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CHAP. VI | 

: | 

OHN SMATTER, Eſq; of Oak M 

in the County of Cornwall, was now verging J 

upon that Time of Life, which obliges a Man, 1 

whether he will or no, to take upon him the Ti- c 
tle of Old Batchelor, He began to conſider that 

he was the laſt living Specimen of that Branch of / 

the Smatters, and that, if he meant to continue F 

and keep up the Family by changing his Condit WF f 

on, he had no Time to looſe, The Probabilii " 

of the Family's ſinking into Oblivion, a Thing he 7 

very much dreaded, ſoon determined him to m. 


ry; and he as ſoon caſt his Eye upon the daugi-W 11 
ter of Sir John Bluecot, a neighbouring Baronet, M 
who had a very good Eſtate, but it was much 1n- 
cumbered by the great Expence he had been a, WW f 
in proſecuting two Projects diſſimilar to each 
other in every Particular, except that they wer 


both _— ruinous to the Undertaker, The y 
firſt of theſe was Mineing, into which Scheme he 4 
had been drawn by ſome artſul Jugglers, unde! * 
the ſpecious Pretence of procuring more Sie y. 
from his Eſtate than would purchaſe the who . 
County of Cornwall; and ſo mach did this cre: or 
dulous Baronet depend upon the Promiſes of hel 15 


Men, that he furniſhed them from Time to Tim 


wich all the Money he could raiſe to carry on tht = 
Work, without ever ſeeing ſo much Ore as wou the 
buy his Daughter a Silver Thimble. The (econd ad 
Project was that of joining in a Subſcription oil her 
ſupport (as he called it) the right He i th ga 


Throne: 
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Throne : into this he was flattered by the Ho- 
nour of a Letter from the P r himſelf, aſſu- 


ring him that he ſhould walk as a Peer of Eng- 


land at his Coronation. By theſe Drains, the 
Baronet's Income was reduced from two thouſand 
Pounds per Annum to two hundred, upon which 
he lived, as well as he could in * way Whiſt- 
ling away his Time at the Cocoa-Tree, and im- 
patiently wiſhing for the Rebellion that happened 
ſoon after, Jack Smatter had lent him a large 
Sum for which he had a Mortgage, but being 
lately informed that the Eſtate was entailed upon 
Miſs Bluecot, he began to be uneaſy about the 
Security, and thought that the only Method of 
forecloſing, would be to marry the Daughter. In 
this, as in all other Matters, he adviſed with my 
Father, who perhaps was the moſt improper Per- 
ſon in the World to be conſulted ; but Fack had 
the, higheſt Opinion of his Judgment, without any 
Tafte for his Parts. My Father approved greatly 
of his Intention, not on Account of the lucra- 
tive Advantages which Jack propoſed by the 
Match, but fer the ſake of the Entertainment it 
would afford, if ever it ſhould be brought about ; 
for Sir John had given his Daughter a very ex- 
traordinary Education—ſhe had been taught eve- 
ry Thing (Muſic, French, Dancing and Needle- 
werk excepted) that was proper for a young La- 
dy to learg—ſhe ſtudied the Globes befere ſhe 
could ſpeak plain, and by the Time ſhe was four 
Years old, he would anſwer a Number of Geo- 
graphical Queſtions with the greateſt Preciſion, 
provided they were aſked in the ſame Words, and 
in the ſame Order her Maſter made uſe of —the 
would repeat ſeveral Latin Fables from Asp, 
and Epigrams from Martial, and then give you 
the Engliſh Tranſlation without miſſing a Syllable, 
unleſs the was incerrupted by ſome- body's aſking 
her the Meaning of it, and then the always be- 
gan again and ſet all to rights, At the Age of 

| R fourteen 
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fourteen ſhe had made a tolerable Progreſs in 
Geometry, Mathematicks and Natural Philoſo- 
phy; and if Sir John's Silver Mines had turned 
out well, ſhe would certainly have been Miſtreſs 
of the Chaldean, Syriac and all the other eaſtern 
Languages. But this Profuſion of Science and 
Learning being gpoured in upon the Brain too ſud- 
denly to be properly arranged, created a Jumble 
of Ideas, which made her appear confuſed and 
undecided in every Tranſaction of her Life; and 
I queſtion much whether ſhe would not have 
known more (by knowing leſs) if ſhe had been 
brought up at a Charity-School. She had the 
Heart-felt Felicity however, of ſeeing herſelf the 
Wonder and Admiration of the Multitude, on 
the Score of Erudition, Her Perſon, which was 
plain, ſhe took no Pains to improve, having a 
ſovereign Contempt of female Embelliſhment, and 
a noble Diſregard for all the real Accompliſh- 
ments of her Sex, Upon the whole, if ſhe was 
eſteemed rather ignorant by the Learned, ſhe had 
the Happineſs of being thought learned by the 
Ignorant. 


My Father knew her CharaQer very well, and 
wiſhed for nothing more earneſtly than to ſee his 
Friend Jack and Miſs Bluecot joined together in 
— Matrimony. He therefore preſſed Jack to 
make Propoſals to Sir Jobs, which he did forth- 
with, and met with a moſt gracious Reception ; 
but when he made his firſt Viſit to the Lady, he 
found her reclining her Head upon her Hand, 
with a large Folio before her. In this Poſition 
ſhe remained for ſome little Time after he had 
entered the Room, without affecting to ſee him; 
at length, ſtarting with a feigned Surprize, 1 
beg your Pardon, ſays ſhe, Mr. Smatter, I vow 
I did not perceive you—l was ſo taken up with 
my Friend Socrates here—but I am glad you are 
come—perhaps you can ſave me the Trouble of 

an 
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an Experiment—any Hong, tn my Power you may 


command, Madam, ſays Jack. Why then, ſays 
ſhe, pray Mr Smatter can you tell me what is the 
preciſe Difference in the Specific Gravity of the 
Caryophyllus indicus and Garden Sweet-William ? 
This Queſtion was heathen Greek to Fack—he 
rolled his Eyes, puffed out his Cheeks, and at laft 
anſwered that he did not know, but if ſhe pleaſed 
he would enquire, You will oblige me much 
if you will, ſays ſhe, and the ſooner the better, 
Tack got up to take his Leave, and faid he would 
go about it directly. But pray, Madam, fays he 
who did you ſay the Difference was between? 
ſweet William and Carry-Cary—I have a very 
bad Memory—I wiſh you would be ſo kind to 
write it down. She did ſo, and away poſted 
Tack to my Father, who laughed heartily at the 
Jeſt ſhe had put upon his Friend, Why, Man, 
ſays he, do not you ſee through the Joke? the 
Caryophyllus indicus and the Sweet William, are 
one and the ſame Thing. But this is no Time 
for joking—I have an Affair of a more ſerious 
Nature to communicate; You muſt know that I 
have for ſome Weeks paſt ſuſpected you have a 
Rival to contend with; and I believe this Letter, 
which I have been fortunate enough to intercept, 
will put it out of Diſpute, Tac# took the Letter 
and read, 


To Miſs Bluecot 


Madam, 
* Since I had the Honour of ſeeing you laſt, 
* I have been informed that Mr, Smatter has 
* obtained Sir John's Conſent to viſit you as a 
* Lover, —If I could ſuppoſe that a Woman of 
* your ſuperior Underſtanding, could beſtow a 
* Thought on ſuch a contemptable Being as that, 
* I ſhould be a Wretch indeed. —But 'tis impoſ- 
* fible.——I ſhall therefore thank Fortune for 
Vor, II, I * throwing 
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© throwing this Fool in our Way, to furniſh Di— 
verſion for our next Meeting, till when, Madam, 
* I am, 


* Your moſt paſſionate Admirer, 
John Tricket” 


Tricket—=Tricket—fays Jack, who the Devil is 
this Tricket ? why he is a Gentleman 1 aſſure 
you, ſays my Father—Well, but what is to be 
done? ſays Jack. You muſt fight him, that is all, 
ſays my Father; and if you pleaſe I will write 
you a Challenge. With all my Heart, ſays Zack: 
ſo my Father diQated the following Billet, which 
he undertook to forward to the Party concerned, 


To John Tricket, Eſq; 


Sir, 

A Letter of yours addreſſed to Miſs Bluecot, 
* having fallen into my Hands, though by no 
* unfair Means of mine, I think myſelf under a 
Neceſſity of calling you to an Account, for the 
Liberty you therein take with my Character. 
If you are a Gentleman and à Man of Honour, 
* you will meet me To-morrow Morning at fix, 
* in Mary le Bon Fields cloſe to the Burying 

* Ground. 

I am, Sir, your humble Servant, 

John Smatter, 


My Father returned to Jack in about two 
Hours, and told him that Mr. Trichet had ſent a 
verbal Anſwer by the Bearer, that he would not 
fail meeting the Gentleman at the Time and 
Place appointed. Fack got up the next Morning 
as ſoon as it was light—charged his Piſtols— 
buckled on his Sword, and marched forth to the 
Field of Battle as couragiouſly as Amadis de Gaul 
or even Don Quixot himſelf, —W hen he arrived 


upon the Spot, he did not wait above five Mi- 
nute: 


1 
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nutes before he ſaw a Figure all in white, walk- 
ing gravely towards him, which, when it came 
within five Yards of him, accoſted him in the 
following Manner, 


* Mr. Smatter you ſee I have kept my Appoint- 
ment with you, though I am no longer the 
Man I was Yeſterday, Two Hours after the 
Receipt of your Challenge, I had the Misfor- 
tune todrop down dead, not from Fear, but in 
an Appoplectic Fit. I hope you will excuſe my 
waiting on you in my Shroud ; it is the only 
Garment I am now permitted to wear—l am 
ſorry I cannot at preſent, give you a more 
Gentleman-like Satisfaction, but if you ſhould 
hereafter be inclined to carry your Reſentment 
with you to the Grave, you will be ſure to 
find me in this Burying Ground, where I am 
to be interred To-morrow Night.” 


„ © a. a a a. a: @- &: & a4 


When he had pronounced theſe Words in.a 
deep Tone of Voice, he retired in the ſame deli- 
berate tragick Step he advanced in, and left Jack 
aſtoniſhed and amazed at ſo extraordinary an 
Event, However he made more Haſte Home 
than he did thither, being in a Hurry to commu- 
nicate what he had ſeen and heard, The Story 
ſoon got about Town, and the Grub-freet Hawk- 
ers, in a few Days, cried about the laſt dying 
Speech of Jobn Trickett, Eſq; which he made to 
2 Smatter, E/; in St. Mary-le-bon Fields, the 

ay after be died, Ic. and it was not known till 
ſome Months afterwards that my «Father was the 
ſole Contriver of this Plot, and that HUMOUR 
acted the Part of Trickett's Ghoſt, 
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CHAP. VII 


HE Scotiſh Rebellion which broke out 
about this Time, engaged the Attention of 

all Kinds of People. Some employed every En- 
gine to ſupport, others to ſuppreſs the Cauſe of 
the young Adventurer: and what was called 
Treaſon by one Party was deemed Loyalty by the 
other. But the Majority of thoſe who affected 
to act from Principle, and ſeemed to be the moſt 
zealouſly attached to the young Prince, turned 
out afterwards to be Men of ruined Fortunes that 
wiſh for any Change by which they might be be- 
nefited. Sir John Bluecot in regard of Circum- 
ſtances might properly enough have been claſſed 
amongſt the latter, if it had not been well known 
that he had the Honour to be born and bred a 
Jacobite.—He began now to plume himſelf upon 
the Succeſſes of the Rebel Army.,—the Victory at 
Preſton- Pans was a Comfort, and the Reduction 
of Carli/le a Cordial to him, and when the young 
Pretender got to Derby, he thought the promiſed 
Peerage lo ſecure, that he would not have given 
Six-pence more than the Expence of the Patent 
to inſure it. This dazzling Proſpe& of ap- 
proaching Nobility, put Sir Jehn upon Stilts : 
and the firſt Thing that occurred to him, was to 
look out a Huſband for his Daughter amongſt 
the Quality—becauſe a plain Mr. was by no 
Means ſuitable to a Perſon of her Rank. Fack 
matter ſoon experienced the Effects of the ex- 
pected Peerage by the Coolneſs with which * 
Viſits 
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Viſits to Miſs Bluecot were received, ever ſince 
the Rebellion took Place; and as Miſs Fortune 
delights in throwing Doublets, Jack had the 
Mortification to hear from his Steward in the 
Country, that the Loyaliſts in Cornwal had riſen 
and committed great Outrages on thoſe Families 
who were marked out as diſſaffected to the pre- 
ſent Royal Family—that they had attacked the 
Reſtoration at Oak-Hall, had actually cut off the 
Head of Charles the Second, and intirely demo- 
liſhed General Mank and all the other noble Per- 
ſonages, Root and Branch, Tack, under this 
Load of Affliction applied, as uſual, to my Father 
for Conſolation, who, having a Remedy for eve- 
ry imaginary Evil, ſaid, this is the luckieſt Acci- 
dent that could have happened to you ; for if I 
have any ſkill in Divination, this Demolition of 
your Reſtoration is a ſure Preſage that no Rebel- 
lion, raifed in Favour of the Stuart rg 4 will 
ever ſucceed, You may therefore reſt ſatisfied 
that the Baronet will be obliged to come to your 
Terms. Tack believed in his Oracle, and de- 
parted for his Habitation in full Peace of Mind, 
and humming as he went along, :/ mio Caro, 


It has been already ſaid that I was out of the 
Kingdom when this Rebellion began, and it re- 
mains to be ſaid that PRUDENCE attended His 
Majeſty to Germany—that the Regency appoint- 
ed to govern in the King's Abſence, were too in- 
attentive or too much taken up with other Buſt- 
neſs, to regard the repeated Informations they 
received from the North, of the young Preten- 
der's Landing, &c. Theſe Circumſtances well 
conſidered, will ſufficiently account for the rapid 
Progreſs of ſuch a deſpicable Army and their Ir- 
ruption into Fa a But we muſt ſeek for 
another Cauſe to fatisfy the Mind of the inquiſi- 
tive Reader, who ſaw and ſtill remembers the 
general Panic that ſeized all Kinds of People, and 
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particularly thoſe of the City of London, even 
after the Return of the King and the Troops 
from the Continent, I fay, there muſt have been 
tome Reaſon why their Terror bore no Propor- 
tion to the real Danger, and I believe it was this, 
When the Legiſlature thought proper for the 
Security of the State to ſuſpend the Habeas Corpus 
Act, my Mother and WISDOM were in a Village 
not far from the Metropolis, which was chiefly 
inhabited by Roman Catholicks. And as all Peo- 
ple of that Perſuaſion, were at this Time nar- 
rowly watched, and many of them taken up as 
diſaffeted Perſons, ſo particularly in this Place, 
the Agents of Government were extremely buſy, 
more perhaps to ſerve their own lucrative Views 
than the Purpoſes of their Employers, and as a 
Proof of it, they challenged] WISDOM as a Spy 
in the Pretender's Service, though they could 
give no better Reaſons for their Suſpicions than 
his being a Stranger remarkably grave and ſilent. 
WISDOM did not endeavour to juſtify himſelf, 
and they therefore took him and my Mother into 
Cuſtody, where they remained unknown and loſt 
to the World, till after the Battle of Culloden. 


CHAP. 
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H E Defeat of the Rebel Army by the 
| Duke of Cumberland, intitely blaſted the 
moit ſanguine hopes of the Jure Diving Men. 
They had no longer any Expectations either of 
overturning the Conſtitution or enjoying any 
Court Favours, at leaſt, during the Lite of 
George the Second, 


Sir John Bluecet, in the preſent deranged State 
of his Affairs, had now more Reaſon to ſuppoſe 
he might receive a Slip of Parchment from the 
Sheriff of Cornwal, at the Suit of Mr Smatter, 
than the Royal Patent for the Peerage, But there 
was no Place in Fack's Heart for Reſentment ro 
harbour in—the Moment the Baronet ſhewed 
Contrition in his Countenance, Jack ſtretched 
forth his Hand as a Token of Amity and Friend- 
ſhip, without being able to utter a Syllable, 
They afterwards condoled and lamented the Miſ- 
carriage of the Good Old Cauſe, and cordially 
mingled their Tears of Repentance and Forgive- 
neſs together, Tack renewed his Addreſſes to 
Miſs Bluecot, who received him with more Civi- 
lity than ſhe had ever done before; for as all 
Men were equally indifferen! to her, the on'y 
conſulted her Father's Intereit and her own. She 
had been for many Months lying, being, and ſitu- 
ate, as the Lawyers fay, betwixt Heaven and 
Earth; not ſuſpended in the Air like Mahomet, 
but ſeated on a Joint-Stool, between a celeſtial 
and a terreſtrial Globe. She knew nothing of the 
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Convulfion that England had fo lately undergone ; 
and when Jack told her of the Ferment which 
had made this Iſland tremble from one End to 
the other, ſhe concluded that he meant an Earth- 
quake, and was eager to know the Particulars of 
it : but when he began to explain himſelf, and 
ſhe found that it was nothing but a Rebellion, 
ſhe ſtopt him ſhort ; and ſaid, Mr Smarter, it is 
of very little Importance to me, what is tranſact- 
ed upon ſo minute a Part of this terraqueous 
Globe—1I, thank God, have been employing my 
Time much more profitably, —while theſe Ants, 
theſe Reptiles have been quarrelling and cutting 
one another's Throats, I have been contemplating 
the Heavenly Bodies, and tracing out the Track 
of that Comet which will ſhortly make himſelf 
viſible even to the vulgareſt Eyes in this King- 
dom. Pray, Mr Smatter, ſays the, do you never 
make any aſtronomical Obſervations ? no Madam, 
fays Jack, you know I am only a Dabler in the 
Sciences—I know a little of every Thing, and 
very little it is. I love a full Moon becauſe ſhe 
lights me Home; and I think a Star-light Night 
is better than no Light at all; but 1 do not know 
Venus from Saturn when I ſee them, Is it polli- 
ble? fays ſhe, I did not think that any of you 
male Creatures had been ſo ignorant—my own 
Sex I can excuſe, becauſe few of them have had 
Opportunities of informing themſelves. Indeed 
I never converſe with any of them, and I hear- 
tily with the Buſineſs of Life could be carried 
on without them, But an uninformed Man 1s a 
Monſter. 1 muſt therefore inſiſt upon it, Mr 
Smatter, if you hope ever to gain my Efteem, 
that you fit down to ſtudy Sir /a Newton for 
fix Months at leaſt; and I will from Time to 
Time examine into the Progreſs you have made 
towards the Cultivation of your Mind. Upon 
theſe Terms and theſe only, I may be induced to 
give you my Hand, But in your preſent 2 

0 


E 01 


of ſimple Nature (you will excuſe me) I ſhould 
be utterly aſhamed to be ſeen at Table with ſo 
illiterate a Huſband, 


This Sort of Behaviour would probably have 
provoked a Lover that had not, like Jack, been 
accuſtomed to the ſatyrical Jeers of his Friends, 
on the Flimſineſs of his Underſtanding. He ſub- 
mitted tamely to the Reproofs, and only replied, 
that he would in all Things obey her Commands 
as far as he was able; but he feared that it would 
not be in his Power to dedicate fix ſucceſſive 


Months to Sir Iſaac Newton, as he ſhould be 


obliged to go down to Oak-Hall the next Month, 
to look after ſome Improvements he was making 
upon his Eſtate, and to give his Gardener Orders 
to grub up the unhappy Remains of the Reſtora- 
tion, and to plant ſome weeping Wiilows in their 
Place ; all which, he hoped, had no Objec- 
tion to. Sir, ſays ſhe, turning from him to her 
Globes, you know my Mind already.— Jack 


bowed and departed, but without humming 11 


mio Caro. 
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NAT. E. 


MF Mother and WISDOM being releaſed 
from their Confinement, I went with 
PRUDENCE to congratulate them on the Re- 
covery of their Liberty, My Father, GENIUS, 
and HUMOUR, came there likewiſe upon the 
ſame Occaſion. We were all expreſſing our Sur- 
prize cne after another, and wondering how ſuch 
an Indignity came to be offered to them, when in 
came Tack Smatter piping hot from Sir John 
Bluecot's. He had been to my Father's Lodgings, 
and not finding him at Home, had followed him 
hither. After his Congratulation, and Apologies 
for Intruſions, which took up more Time than 1 
will do in relating it, he ſeated himſelf cloſe by 
my Father, who perceiving by the Earneſtneſs 
in his Looks that he was in a Hurry to communi- 
cate ſomething, faid, Jack, here are none but 
Friends, ſo if you have any Thing to ſay, out 
with it Man; when did you ſee Miſs Bluecot ? 
I am this Moment come from her, fays Fack. 1 
hope all Things go on well? ſays my Father, 
Pretty well, pretty well, ſays Jack. There is 
but one Objection ſhe makes, which is my Igno- 
rance of the Sun, Moon and Stars; and ſhe in- 
ſiſts upon my ſtudying Sir 1/Jaac Newton for fix 
Months before ſhe can determine whether ſhe will - 
have me or not,—Now Sir, I think thele are very 
hard Terms, for I have been told that it requires 
a good Memory, and what you call a ſtrong Head, 
to make any Proficiency in that Sort of Learning; 
neither 
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neither of which have I, for when I was at 
School, I never could get the Multiplication 
Table by Heart. I can talk a little French, and 
know enough of Italian to ſing in the Language. 
I wiſh ſhe loved Muſick. I can touch the Guittar 
and blow the German Flute tolerably well. But 
ſhe is above all ſuch Trifles, I do verily believe 
ſhe has more Underſtanding than any Woman in 
England, Well, ſays my Father, as long as there 
is a good Underſtanding between you, it matters 
not to which it belongs, True, ſays Fack, ha, 
ha, ba, true, I wiſh ſhe would think fo, Sir J/aac 
Newton might then go to the Devil for me. Pray 
Sir, ſays PRUDENCE, ſcrewing up her Mouth, 
what may the great Underſtanding of your Mit- 
treſs conſiſt in? does ſhe excel in Works of Em- 
broidery, Tent-Stitch, Change-Stitch, and 
double Croſs-Stitch? does the knot and knit 
quicker than other People? can ſhe make a Hol- 
land Shirt in a Day? or contrive to cut out 
twelve from a Piece of Cloth that is thought a 
ſcanty Pattern for eleven? is ſhe converſant in 
Pickling, Preſerving, Paſtry and all the Branches 
of Confectionary? and above all, does ſhe under- 
ſtand Marketing and the Oeconomy of a Family? 
Madam, fays my Father, if you will give me 


Leave will anſwer you. Miſs Bluecot is totally 


unacquainted with every Article you have men- 


. tioned; and I can aſſure you, that ſhe would be 


23 much aſhamed of being thought to know any 
of theſe Things, as you would of being thought 
ignorant of them, As ſhe has no Notion of any 
other Needle but that which points conſtantly 
to the North, it is impoſſible ſhe ſhould have 
any other Idea of Embroidery, than that which. 
is conveyed to her by the Starry Firmament. If 
ſhe were to cut out Cloth, ſhe would make uſe 
of a Pair of Compaſſes and a Quadrant, and the 
detatched Pieces would at laſt reſemble more the 
twelve Signs of the Zodiac than twelve Cover- 

ings 
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ings for the Human Body, As to Paſtry, 
Pickling and Preſerving, they are the Inventions 
of Luxury, but have no Place among the occult 
Sciences; and laſtly, ſhe knows leaſt of all about 
domeſtick Oeconomy, 


I wonder much ſays GENIUS, if this Lady 
is ſo learned in the occult Sciences, that ſhe did 
not conſult the Stars about her Father's Deſtiny ; 
for if the had foreſeen and prevented the Folly of 
Sir John's fooling away his Money in Mining 
and following the Fate of an unfortunate Prince, 
her Studies would have anſwered one good End. 
Why, ſays HUMOUR, I ſhould think ſhe might 
ſtill recruit her Father's Finances, and pay off 
the Mortgage upon his Eſtate by Fortune: telling; 
you know we did pretty well in Holland without 
the Help of the black Art. Right, fays my Fa- 
ther, and I am morally certain that Conjurors 
would meet with as much Encouragement in 
England as Portrait-Painters have always done, 
piovided the former would flatter the Under- 
ſtandings as much as the latter have done the Per- 
fons of their Employers. 


This is all very well, ſays Jack, but pray Gen- 
tlemen, tell me what I am to do with this ſame 
plaguey Sir Iſaac Newton—they ſay he was a 
great Man, but I could almoſt with he had never 
been born, and then I ſhould never have been 
troubled with him. 


O fye, Mr Smatter, ſays WISDOM, I ſhould 
not readily forgive this Diſreſpect to the Memory 
of my deceaſed Friend, if I did not make ſome 
Allowance for your preſent Perplexity, of which 
perhaps he has been the innocent Cauſe. But I 
will give you a Piece of Advice; it appears to 
me, that as this Lady affects to know nothing of 
thofe Things which every Woman ought to * 
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ſhe knows very little of thoſe Things which no 
Woman has Occaſion to know; and I think that 
with fix Weeks Application and the Aſſiſtance of 
your Friends here, you will be quite a Match for 
this Female Aſtronomer, 


Fack was very thankful to WISDOM for his 
Advice, and jumped for Joy at the Thoughts of 
beating Miſs Bluecet at her own Weapons. 


CEL ef def Cee geg 


CHAP. X. 


Fes there is no Country in the World that 
has heen more obliged to GENIUS than Eng- 
land, and yet he has no where been more abuſed, 
even by thoſe whom he has inſpired with that 
intuitive Knowledge which none but himſelf 
could beſtow. Moſt of his Pupils, unfortunate- 
ly for him, turned out looſe in their Principles 
and profligate in their Conduct; and as it is too 
common to charge the Faults of the Scholar to 
the Negligence of the Maſter, ſo it happened with 
GENIUS, that all the Follies and Vices of thoſe 
who had ſtudied under him, were very unfairly 


W 


d placed to his Account. Among the great Num- 
y bers of them that I have known and converſed 
10 with, there were very few that I could cultivate 
ch a Friendſhip with; they, indeed, did not ſeem 
I to court it much, and it they had, I believe the 
to bare-faced Affronts, which the Generality of 
of them were conſtantly offering to PRUDENCE, 
W, would have prevented any intimate Connection. 


ſhe But 
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But though the Diſciples of GENTUS were ever 


excentric and inimical to the Rules of civil De- 
corum and ſtrict Juſtice, yet I muſt in Conſcience 
declare that they have made ample Amends by 
their Productions for the Non- conformity of their 
Diſpoſitions, They have been regular Conduit- 
Pipes, through which Science, and the polite 
Arts have uninterruptedly flowed for Ages, with- 
out receiving to their own Uſe, any other Emo- 
lument than that of being kept tight and in pro- 
per Repair to do their Bufincfs for the ſole Bene- 
fit of thoſe who ſet them to Work. Notwith- 
ſtanding this general Depravity of Manners in the 
Devotees to GENIUS, many Inſtances might be 
brought in Contradiction to the Rule; and I think 
the following ſhort Hiſtory will fully eviace and 
confirm the Exception, 


GENIUS, in a Tour he made through Eng- | 
land, ſome Years before the Time in which I am 
now writing, met with a young Gentleman in 
Staffordſhire of about fifteen Years old, whom 
he took at firſt Sight for his own natural Son, 
though he was m Reality the Son of an Officer in 
the Army. However the Reſemblance when they 
were together was ſo ſtriking, that every Body 
took Notice of it, and GENIUS was as fond of 
him as if he had been his own Fleſh and Blood, 
The young Gentleman was not behind Hand in 
Aﬀection, which his Relations ſaw with Concern, 
and were determined to put an End to whilſt it 
was in their Power. To accompliſh this Deſign, 
they quarrelled with GENIUS and forbad him 
their Houſe, who took his Leave of them and his 
dear Boy (as he told me) with Sorrow too big 
for Utterance, The young Gentleman's Feelings 
upon the Separation, we may be aſſured, were 
not leſs tender. His Friends, in order to difli- 
pate this unaccountable Paſſion for GENIUS, 
and to initiate him likewiſe into the Nature of 

Trade, 


„ 


Trade, ſent him to Liſben, where he ſtaid the 
ſtipulated Time and then returned to England to 
carry on the Buſineſs of a Wine- Merchant. 
But Providence directed it otherwiſe ſuch 
Parts and Abilities were never intended for 
Trade, though he would have cut a Figure in 
any of the learned Profeſſions. He was Rei 
fixed in his new Vocation, when going one Day 
to the Cuſtom-Houſe, he met with GENIUS 
whom he inſtantly embraced and vowed never 
more to part with, No, ſaid the young Trader, 
now I have once again found thee, not all the 
Arguments of Friends or Entreaties of Relations, 
though ſtrengthened by the filial Obligations I 
owe to thoſe who gave me Birth, ſhall ever 
force me from thee, I find a Kind of Intuition 
while I am ſpeaking to thee that bears me above 
myſelf, and tells me that the humbleſt Poverty 
with thee would be preferable to Affluence with- 
out thee, 


The expreſſive and emphatical Manner in which 
he pronounced theſe Words, immediately pointed 
out ro GENIUS, the Road in Lite that Nature 
had beſt fitted him for, My dear Boy, ſays GE- 
NIUS, believe me, there is a Tide in the Afairs 
of Men, which taken at the Flood, leads on to 
Fortune your Tide of Flood is already come, 
and if you will permit me to ſteer your little Bark 
through the Ocean of the World, yeu will ac- 
quire Riches and Fame, the two great Stakes that 
meer Mortals contend for, 


GENIUS then brought his Pupil (whom he 
was not a little proud of) directly to my Houſe, 
and I muſt confeſs that both PRUDENCE and 
myſelf were prejudiced in Favour of Kcirrag) for 
that is his Name) upon his firſt Viſit, but for 
very different Reaſons, PRUDENCE was 

mightily 
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mightily pleaſed to fee the Seeds of Frugality 
ſprouting forth in ſo young a Man— l was charm- 
ed with the Quickneſs of his Apprehenſion—his 
Perſpecuity— the Fire of his Eye, and the Action 
of his Body which ſo juſtly correſponded with 
what came from his Mouth. PRUDENCE took 
every Opportunity to inculcate her ſober Doc- 
trine on the Subjects of Oeconomy and Diſcretion, 
and to guard him againſt Extravagance of every 
Kind. I admoniſhed him to be aware of Syco- 
phants and Flatterers, and to be as indifferent, 
as human Nature would let him, to all popular 
noiſy Applauſe, But to my great Surprize I 


found the Maxims of PRUDENCE made a deep- - 


er Impreſſion on the Mind of young Kcirrag than 
any Thing I could ſay, GENIUS carried him 
ſometimes to ſee my Mother, and WISDOM, 
but they lived altogether with my Father and 
HUMOUR except that Kcirrag ſtole from them 
every now and then to viſit PRUDENCE, a 
Thing pretty extraordinary in ſo young a Man, 
and which was a ſtrong Indication of that Paſſton 
which always encreaſes with Years. 


Our Acquaintance with this Diſciple of GE- 
' NIUS did not continue Jong before they both ab- 
ſconded, and we heard nothing of them for ſome 
Weeks, *till we were informed that Kcirrag had 
performed a capital Part in Tragedy at the Theatre 
in Goodman's- Fields, It ſeems GENIUS had firſt 
brought him upon the Stage in the Country, that 
he might be leſs ſhocked when he appeared before 
a London Audience; and fo well had he been tu- 
tored by his Maſter, that the Spectators imagined 
from his eaſy Deportment, that he had been an 
Actor for many 22 He did not exhibit long 
at this Theatre ſo remote from the polite Part of 
the Town. The Crouds that followed him 
there, ſoon made it the Intereſt of one of the 
Managers of the 'Theatre-Royal to engage him. 


He performed for ſome Years, both at Covent- 
Garden 
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Garden and Drury-Lane Theatres, and at length 
became Patentee of the latter, where he not only 
acquired what GENIUS had promiſed him, but 
reformed both the Stage and the Actors; among 
whom he introduced (thoſe Strangers to them 
before) Sobriety; Civility, and Oeconomy, I 
ſhall not offer at a Deſcription of his Excellen- 
cies as an Actor, for beſides the Difficulty of do- 
ing him Juſtice, the Reader, who 1s by this Time 
as well acquainted. with him as I am, does not 
want to be told what he has fo often ſeen with 
infinite Pleaſure and Delight, 


It is ſufficient for my Purpoſe if I have proved 
by this Auecdote that the Followers of GENIUS 
are not always the Enemies of PRUDENCE, 


VEDDER e e 
CHAP. XI, 


J ACK SMAT TER was juſt returned from 
Cornwal, where he had been receiving his 
Rents and ſettling other weighty Matters with 
his Tenants. But he could not without Tears in 
his Eyes, tell us that he had planted the weep- 
ing Willows upon the Ruins of the Reſtoration, 
Pihaw, ſays my Father, think no more of it 
Jack, you know we are all mortal, 


None can the fatal Deſtinies defy ; 
Kings turn to Clay, and Ewer-greens muſt die, 


Let us turn our Thoughts towards the Living, 
and the Things of this World that more imme- 
diately concern yourſelf. If you ne Wh 

ore 
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fore you left Town, WISDOM gave you ſome 
Advice in Regard to Miſs Bluecot : I have here, 
agreeable to his Propoſal, put ſomething upon 
Paper, which | would have you get by Heart; 
and repeat it to her, upon the firſt Viſit you 
make, with that Confidence which every Man 
aſſumes when he ſpeaks upon a Subject he is 
thoroughly Maſter of When you have ſo 
done, without waiting for her Anſwer, put this 
Book into her Hand, and ſay, Madam, as I have 
obeyed your Commands and ſtudied Night and 
Day to finiſh the Taſk you ſet upon me much 
ſooner than you could have expected, I hope 
you will not think me unreaſonable if I make a 
ſmall Requeſt of you; which is, that you would 
only make yourſelf Mittreſs of what this Book 
contains, It will give a Lady of your extraordi— 
nary Capacity very little Trouble I am perſuaded ; 
and yet it is abſolutely neceſſary to be done, pre- 
vious to our coming together ; for you'll pardon 
me Madam, I ſhould be utterly aſhamed to ſee a 
Wife of mine at the Head of my Table who did 
not know how to cover it with Propriety, When 
this Ceremony is over, make your Bow and 
withdraw, 


Fack took the Book, which was The Whole 
Art of Cookery, c. and he read the Paper as 
follows, 


* You cannot conceive, Madam, how happy 
© you have made me, by throwing me into the 
* Elyſium of Science and Erudition. Jupiter, 
* Saturn,iVenus and the Reſt of the heavenly F 
* Planets are now more familiar to me than my 
© own God-fathers and God-mothers, ' and 1 
* take more Pleaſure in walking through the 
* milky Way than | did formerly in ſauntering 
* idly in St. Fames's Park, I am convinced that 
* Thales, Copernicus or the more modern De- 

Cartes, 
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Cartes, would if compared with our Sir 1/aac, 
* ſhew like a Glow-worm to one of the fixed 
Stars. The Invention of the Priſm only is 
worth all the Conceptions of the Philoſophers 
that went before him,; for, as Newton ſays, if 
the refracted Ray be returned directly back to 
the Point of Incidence, it ſhall be refracted in- 
to the Line before deſcribed by the incident 
Ray. What a Joy? what a Comfort muſt it 

de to us to know this ? we were before quite 

* in the Dark at Noon Day—we ſcarcely knew 

a Paralelogram from an acute Angle; or Re- 

flection from Refraction, I declare ro you that 
© before I ſtudied thefe Matters, I ſhould have 
| been as much puzzled to deſcribe the Arctick 
k Circle or expatiate on the Doctrine of Eclipſes, 


as you would be to make Marmalade or model 
a Yorkſbire Goole-Pye.' 


mm ES AC a TY 


n " Gravity of Jack's Countenance while he 
a WW waWreading the above, ſet the Company a 
id laughing. When he had done, he ſaid, Gentle- 


men and Ladies you may laugh if you pleaſe, but 
nd Wit is no laughing Matter to me, I can aſſure you; 
for this ſame Paper will take me up at leaſt a 
Week to get by Heart, if 1 do nothing elle: 
however I am determined to accompliſh it, and I 
am much obliged to you Sir, (meaning my Fa- 
ther) for this Favour. 


ole 
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ler, 


my 


the | | 
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E THINKS, ſays PRUDENCE, as ſhe 

ſat ſipping her Tea the next Morning, 
methinks ſays ſhe, it is a great Pity that ſo good 
a Kind of Man, as Mr. Smatter ſeems to be, 
ſhould think of throwing himſelf away upon 
ſuch a Creature as Miſs B/uecet, But why ſo, 
Madam? faid I, Why ſo? fays ſhe, becauſe I am 
ſure ſhe's a prodigious Slattern, though I never 
ſaw her—1 dare ſay her Room is littered from 
one End to Yother with her Gowns and Aprons 
—] ſuppoſe ſhe goes ſlip-ſhoed all the Morning, 
and is not fit to be ſeen when Dinner is on Table.— 
What ſignifies her Mathew Matticks and her 7og- 
rofy, it's nothing but Idleneſs ; ſhe had more Need 
mend her Stockings and mind her Pather's Houſl-W 
hold Aﬀairs ; I warrant you the Servants all do 
as they like there, —If I was Mr. Smatter T would 
have nothing more to ſay to her. I would ſooner 
marry an honeſt induſtrious Milk-Maid. If you 
was Mr. Smatter, ſays I, you would certainly 
marry Miſs Bluecot, and for this Reaſon only; 
the whole Family Eſtate, together with the Mo- 
ney which Fact has lent upon it, centers in her 
therefore I ſay if you were Mr. Smatter, yo 
would marry Miſs Bluecot; I would not, fay 
PRUDENCE, you would, ſays I, I would nf 
—you would—I1 would not—you would— 
would not. 
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CHAP, XIII. 
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BEG Pardon for breaking off ſo abruptly in 
the laſt Chapter; and my Apology for it is, 
that the Perverſeneſs and Obſtinacy of PRU- 
DENCE, getting the better of my Temper, our 
Conference grew warm, and ſome ſatyrical Hints 
paſſed between us, which I was aſhamed to make 
known to the Reader. 


By this Time Tack Smatter had not only de- 
livered his Credentials in the Form and Manner 
(preſcribed by my Father, but had repeated his 
Viſit to know how this new Mode of making Love 
had ſucceeded, when he found Miſs Bluecot's 
Language and Behaviour ſo extremely changed, 
bat he could hardly believe his own | Fray Mr. 
matter, ſays ſhe, prefacing her Diſcourſe with 
| Sigh, you know, or at leaſt you muſt have 
heard, that my Mother died when I was too 
oung to eſtimate the Loſs of her, My Father, 
who is of a romantic Turn, took it into his Head 
o give me that Sort of Education, that would 
ave been very proper for a Son, if he had been 


only leſſed with one, whilſt the uſual and neceſſary 
Vio⸗ ccompliſhments for a Daughter were entirely 
A* eglected. As ſoon as I could articulate plainly, 


was taught to pronounce certain ſcientifick 


P's 5 ords like a Parrot, without knowing their 
LY leaning, to the great Joy of my Father and the 
— * rprize of all his Neighbours ; and though when 


e firſt Dawn of Reaſon appeared, and my natu- 
Inclination ſhewed the greateſt Averſion ima- 
ginable 


Sales. 
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ginable to theſe dry Studies, yet my Father waz 
innexorable in his Reſolution of making me a Phi- 
loſopher whether I would or no. Being thu; 
obliged, in Appearance at leaſt, to conform to the 
Rules and Leſſons of my learned Preceptors, | 
fell upon a Stratagem to free myſelf from the 
Perplexity of Mind which I found every Day en- 
creaſing upon me, This was to tell my different 
Maſters that if they perſiſted in their Attempts to 
teach me Languages which I ſhould never un- 
derſtand, or Sciences which I ſhould never com- 
prehend, I was determined to take the firſt Op- 
portunity of quitting my Father's Houſe and fly- 
ing the Country; but if you will, ſaid I, continue 
your Attendance and only furniſh me with the 
outward and vifible Signs of Learning, it will be 
quite ſufficient to deceive my Father, and to fatis- 
fy me. Theſe Pedagogues, rather than looſe 2 
Scholar, very readily conſented to my Propoſal, 
and I found myſelf much more at my Eaſe ; but 
this Manner of converſing has brought upon me 
a Habit of talking in a pedantic Stile, which | 
hope to get rid of when I know more of the mi 
World. You ſee Sir, I have made a full Con- ſhe 
feſſion of my Sins, and to convince you that m wil 
Repentance is ſincere, I promiſe you to ſtudy the trit 
Art of Cookery with more Attention than you wil 
did the Works of Sir I/aac Newton, Jack related fon 
this Account with a Heart full of Joy; and ad, 
ded, that Miſs Bluecot gave him to underſtand he 
had now no Body to conſult about their Wei 
ding but her Father. 


2 S * Des ee 


The Company broke up, and Tack went awer 
ſkipping and humming i mio caro. | 
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— "rr Madam, faid I to PRUDENCE, 

what do you ſay to Miſs Bluecot now? 
don't you think that Sir John is the only Perſon 
to be blamed for the barbarous Education he has 
given his Daughter? and that ſhe deſerves your 
Pity rather than your Contempt ? It 1s nothing ro 
me, ſays PRUDENCE, how ſhe came to be ſo 
ignorant, but I fay again and again, that, if I was 
Mr. Smatter, | would ſooner marry a Girl without 
a ſecond Shift, than Miſs Bluecot, ſuch as the is, 
with all her Fortune, Very true, ſays I, if ſhe 
was always to remain as ſhe is at preſent, but we 
muſt ſuppoſe that ſhe will improve daily when 
ſhe aſſociates with her own Sex and mixes more 
with the World, I hope Madam you will con- 
tribute to work this Reformation in her, and you 
will oblige me very much if you will give her 
ſome Inſtructions in Regard to her Dreſs, that 
the may not appear on her Wedding- Day like a 
Female Hotentot in a Dutch Tapeſtry, Here 
we were interrupted by the Entrance of my Fa- 
ther with Fack Smatter, who was juſt returned 
from Sir John Bluecot, with whom he had ſet- 
tled every Thing relative to the Marriage, and 


was now Come to invite all our Family to the 
Wedding. 


This Ceremony was not performed in the new- 
faſhioned Way, They did not ſet out as ſoon 
as it was light, and ſteal into Church by a pri- 

| vate 
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vate Door, and then ſteal out of it again, as if 
they had committed ſome felonious Act. No, our 
Bride and Bridegroom went to Church at Noon- 
Day, attended by all their Relations, Friends, 
and Neighbours ; and when the Knot was tied, 
they returned Home as publickly as they went, 
Their Houſe was filled from the Kitchen to the 
Garret, with People according to their Rank, and 
nothing but Joy and Feſtivity appeared in every 
Countenance, 


In the Evening after Supper, HUMOUR, in | 
a Stile and Manner peculiar to himſelf, gave us 
the following Ballad, which my Father had 
written upon the Occaſion. 
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I, 
E Virgins attend to my Lay, 
And Vl tell you a Tale that is true, 
Ot a Couple that wedded this Day. 
Who are diff*reat as Scarlet and Blue, 


| IT. 
Fack Smatter, my intimate Friend, 
Is as worthy as worthy can be, 
His Temper no Mortal can mend, 
So vaſtly good-natur'd is he. 


III. | ; 

He 1s not incumber'd with Senſe, So i 
Tho? he honours it much in another, 

But he's gen'rous and free of his Pence, The 


And he loves all Mankind like a Brother. 
IV. He's 


He's 
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IV. 
He's ever deſirous to pleaſe, ' 
Tho” conſcious he does not excel; 
And he's always ſo much at his Eaſe, 


That you think he does every Thing well. 


V. 
Miſs Bluecot to Learning was bred, 
And had got Scraps of Latin by Rote, 
But true Science ne'er enter'd her Head, 


Tho? all technical Terms the could quote. 


VI. 
With Pedants ſhe paſs'd all her Time, 
Neglecting what Women ſhould know; 
She was told that to dance was a Crime, 
And exceſſively vulgar to ſew, 


VII, 
"Twas indiff' rent to her what ſhe wore, 
If her Gown was made bigger or leſs, 
If the Sleeves were the wrong Side before, 
For ſhe follow'd no Faſhion in Dreſs. 


| VIII. 
In Muſic her Skill was ſc ſmall 


That ſhe ſcarce knew a Horn from a Flute, 


And the'd rather hear nothing at all, 
Than hear the ſweet Touch of the Lute. 


IX. 
So ill-ſuited this Couple, you'll ſay, 
How came they to be of one Mind ? 
They might meet at the Chapel to pray, 
But they never could meet to be join'd. 


Vor, II. K X. III 
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1 
Pl! tell you—TFack flattered her Pride, 

And with Irony ſo play'd his Part, 
She no longer her Paſſion, could hide, 

So ſhe gave him her Hand and her Heart. 


XI. 
That this Pair may be happy for Life, 
Let neither their Talents miſuſe, 
Let Miſs Bluecet behave like a Wife, 
And Fack Smatter her Failings excuſe, 
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ETA is univerſally allowed there is no 
Man living without his Foible, or, 
oh 1 as a late modern Author quaintly ex- 


WEX preſſes it; his Hobby-Horſe. And if 

he is well broke in and properly bitted, 
ſo that the Rider has the perfect Command of 
him, he will paſs through the Croud without 
hurting any Body — his Caprioles will rather afford 
Diverſion to all about them. Oſtentation is cer- 
tainly the Hobby-Horſe of GENIUS. I have 
obſerved it in every Action of his Life. If an 
Architect had built a Bridge ſuch as that at Weſt- 
minſter, or if an Author had wrote a Book like 
Toſeph Andrews which met with general Appro- 
bation, he was never eaſy till he let the World 
know, by ſome Means or other, that they were 
done under his Direction; and it was in vain for 
the Party to diſpute the Point with him, for he 


always took Care to have the ſtrongeſt Proofs of 
the Facts. « 


There was about this Time, an Artiſt, who 
was very excellent in his particular Way. It was 
in a Branch of Painting, to which no preciſe Name 
could be affixed. But I think it might be properly 
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enough placed between Hiſtory and Converſation. 
He had not Grace and Digaity ſufficient to ſup- 
port the former, and yet he had more Abilities 
than were neceſſary to execute the latter. He 
depicted the Paſſions and their concomitant Vices 
and Follies in common Life, with admirable 


Poignancy and Exprefſion ; but he could not de- 
lineate the great Actions of a Ca ſar or an Alex- 
ander. His Works however will be a laſting Sa- 
tire on the Age in which. he lived ; and though 
in his hiſtorical Deſcriptions, he ſhould rather be 
compared with iButler than with , Livy, he has 
not left his equal behind him. 


I remember well when he publiſhed one of his 
ficſt Performances, called a Modern Midnight's 
Converſation, which was and always will be eſ⸗ 
teemed a Maſter-piece both for Compoſition and 
Character; I ſay, I remember my Father aſked 
me who I thought deſigned this Picture? the 
Painter, ſays I, to be ſure. No, ſays he, to my 
certain Knowledge GENIUS ſketched out the 
whole, and HUMOUR fat for all the Figures. 
This was too precious a Morſel for GENIUS to 
give up—He could not bear that another ſhould 
run away with the Reputation of ſuch an Inventi- 

Indeed he ſerved this Artiſt ſo in almoſt 
—— Thing he did for him; *till at laſt they 
quarrelled, and the poor Artiſt was left, towards 
the latter End of his Life, to labour by himiſelf, 
without the Aſſiſtance of GENIUS. 
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HAVE ſaid in the foregoing Chapter, that 
GENIUS was always very ready to let the 
Town know when any Child of his own popped 
it's Head into the World; on the other Hand, 
he took ſpecial Care to diſavow any ſpurious 
Brat that was laid at his Door thro” the ſpecious 
Channel of Magazines, or Monthly Reviews, Oc. 
and as my Father and HUMOUR were as ofien 
flandered by this Kind of, Miſrepreſentation, they 
all three joined together and made it one common 
Cauſe to do each other Juſlice, By this Means 
the Impoſtor or Culprit found it very difficult to 
eſcape Detection, For Example, it was a uſual 
Thing with them, if a Comedy made it's Ap- 
pearance at either, Houſe, in which none of thein 
had any Concern, to ſend HUMOUR into the 
moſt conſpicuous Part of the Houſe, dreſſed in 
Black and Weepers. There he would fit as grave 
as an Undertaker, thro' the firſt Act, without 
curling a Muſcle. The Audience, who knew 
him well, and had their Eye upon him trom his 
firſt entering the Houſe, formed their Opinions of 
the Merit of the Piece from his Behaviour. In 
the Second Act, he would take out his white 
Handkerchief—hold it up to his Face—Cough 
two or three Times, and give a gentle Sigh, This 
was returned by the Audience with a Groan.— 
in the Third Act he groaned himſelf, At the 
End of the Fourth he went out. And in the 
Fitth, the Audience generally drove the Actors 
Re off 
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off the Stage. When a Tragedy was to be cut 
up, my Father and GENIUS always attended 
themfelves ; and though they were not known by 
the Majority of the Audience, there never was a 
Performance at which there was not a few Per- 
ſons who were intimately acquainted with them, 
and from theſe the whole Houſe was very ſoon 
informed that they were preſent, Their Method 
of proceeding upon theſe Occaſions was juſt the 
Reverſe of that made uſe of at the Deſtruction of 
a Comedy. They ſet out with a Simper, and fo 
went through all the Degrees of Riſibility, till 
they ended in what is called a Horſe-Laugh, 
which was loud enough to drown the Voices of 
the Actors. When they choſe to mark their Diſ- 
approbation more poinredly, they took the ironical 
Way of doing it, by applauding violently any 
Sentiment that was trite and ill expreſſed, or an 
Incident that was too improbable to bi introduced, 
In this Manner Tragedy was frequently convert- 
ed into Farce, and condemned to Oblivion. Of 
late Years, indeed, they have been more merci- 
ful to the poor Authors, though not from any 
heart-felt Compunction for their Sufferings ; but 
being too idle to do any Thing themſelves, they 
haye permitted many very moderate Performances 
to paſs Mufter quietly both on the Stage and in 
the great Theatre of the World, | 
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CHAP, 


„ Uh A'T the Infirmities and Failings of our 
fellow Creatures ſhould furniſh Matter of 
Entertainment to Mankind, is a Reflection upon 
human Nature; and yet there are ſo many daily 
Confirmations of this Fact, that it cannot be de- 
nied. 


But though this illiberal Pleaſure, this Conſci- 
ouſneſs of our own Superiority, this Triumph 
over the Imperfections of others, has exiſted ever 
fince the World began, I do not find that any one, 
before this Time, ever dared to exbibit upon a 
public Stage, the Frailties and Weakneſſes of 
particular Perſons, I imagine it was left unat- 
tempted *till now, upon a Suppoſition that no 
Audience could be pleaſed with ſuch a Repre- 
ſentation. 


The Perfon who firſt introduced this Species 
of Entertainment (which could be called theatri- 
cal for no other Reaſon but becauſe it was per- 
formed at a Theatre) was an intimate Acquain- 
tance of HUMOUR's, but not much known to 
my Father or GENIUS. He was born a Gen- 
tleman and educated 1 He had a 
lively Imagination, and was fatyrically jocoſe, 
His Audacity was more than came to one Man's 
Share, for whatever he conceived he immediately 
brought forth, without bluſhing for the Pain he 
gave his Friend. His Loquacity and Paſſion for 
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haranguing in Coffee Houſes gained him the Ad- 


miration of all the wild young Fellows about 
Town, amongſt whom, in a ſhort Time, he diſ- 
ſipated a handſome Fortune with no great De- 
gree of Reputation, He was, however, generous 
and tender-hearted; for I never heard of his doing 
one ill-natured Thing, though he has ſaid a great 
many, After the Sequeſtration of his Goods and 
Chattels, he had Recourſe to that Receptacle of 
unfortunate Princes of all Denominations who 
rule imaginary Worlds for Bread, the Play-houſe, 
There his Friends flattered him, from the Speci— 
mens he had given them of his Theairical Abili- 
ties, that he would ſhine forth in all his Glory, 
and rival even Roſcius in Fame. But O] what 
a falling off was there ! Providence never intend- 
ed him tor an Actor. His Mind was too waver- 
ing and inconſiſtent to ſupport any Character 
thro? one Act; and he wanted ſome very materi- 
al Requifites, ſuch as Elocution, Deportment, 
and Propriety of Action. In ſhort it was to na 
Purpoſe to ſtrive againſt the Stream, it would not 
do ; ſo our young Comedian was obliged to make 
uſe of the Talents God had given him, which 
was that of Mimickry and Buffoonery, To car- 
Ty on this Trade he opened Shop in the Hay- 
market, where he took off (as it was called) 
moſt of the principal Actors; and ſeveral other 
reſpectable Characters were made ridiculous, to 
the great Satisfaction of the Audience, and to 
crouded Houſes, Encouraged by this falſe Taſte 
in the People, or ' rather by the Favour of the 
Great who patronized him on Account of his Fa- 
mily, he turned Author, and produced ſeveral 
new Pieces which were well received, One or 
two of them had a good deal of Merit, for which 
he may thank my Father, whom his Friend HU- 
MOUR got to touch upon them. Some of them 
were afterwards performed at the Theatres Roy- 
al, but they had, not the ſame Effect there; like 
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certain Exoticks that don't thrive out of their 
native Soil, theſe Pieces would not flouriſh but 
in the Hot-bed of the Hay-market, under the 
Sunſhine of their Creator, 


NN l N NN 
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WW >=. my Father was laſt Summer in 
Derbyſhire at the Earl of C d's, he 
found there an old Friend, with whom he travel- 
led to London, and upon their Arrival he intro- 
duced him to our Family, * This Man, fays my 
* Father, ſtands in the foremoſt Rank of all my 
modern Pupils ' for Knowledge and Learning. 
But I queſtion much whether the World will do 
him Juttice, or give him Credit for Half his 
Defeits; for though he is very candid and 
honeſt in his Declarations and Opinions, he ad- 
vances them in ſo cinical a Manner, and ſhews 


is criticiſing, that it carries along with it the 
Appearance of Envy, which muſt create him 
many Enemies.” 
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I have ſince peruſed many excellent Pieces of 
his compoſing both in Verſe and Proſe. His 

Thoughts and Sentiments are clear and animated, 

and his Language is alwoys nervous and gigan- 
tic like himſelf ; but for this Reaſon I think he 
| has nct ſucceeded fo well on familiar Subjects 
} When he undertook to compile a Dictionary, he 
ſet about a Buſineſs vaſily below him: it was qa 
Work of Labour, not of Art, and therefore h. 
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failed in it. Of his Shakeſpear, much has been 
ſaid by others, and perhaps a good deal more 
than is fignificant, I will only add, that in my 
Opinion, it was an unneceſſary Undertaking, the 
Original Text of that Author having been ſufh- 
ciently explained away by former Editors, While 
I am on the Subject of Authors, I cannot omit 
ſpeaking of one who, being ſlightly acquainted 
with my Father and GENIUS, thought proper 
to intrude himſelf into our Family; but he was 
no Favourite with WISDOM, and my Mother 
could not bear him, which he ſaw, and therefore 
declined viſiting us any longer. His principal 
Productions were in the Novel Way, a Species of 
Writing for which he was excellently well quali- 
fied ; haying a Talent for Invention, and a Stile 
flowing, and properly calculated to cover Rheams 
of Paper, with great Eaſe to himſelf and Enter- 
tainment to his Readers. He tried his Skill in 
many other Kinds of Writing, particularly in the 
dramatic, but none of theſe Brats lived long 
enough to be regiſtered in the Records of Fame. 
He alſo wrote, what is called in the Title-Page, 
a Hiſtory of England; but in this our pls 
ſeems to have forgot what he was about; he 
rambles into Romance, his favourite Subject, 


through two large Quarto Volumes; and in the 


Third, when he comes to write the Hiftory of 
his own Times, wjth all the plain Materials before 
him, he has ſo perverted and miſrepreſented (for 
private Purpoſes) the moſt. eſtabliſhed Facts and 
well known Events, that an Engliſhman who 
compares it fifty Years hence with the Gazettes 
and News-papers of the Time, muſt be aſtoniſhed 
at the Effrontery of the Author. He has how- 
ever, made ſhift to carry it down to the Year 
1764, and has republiſhed the whole in ſixteen 
oQavo Volumes, to the great Emolument of the 
Bookſcliers only. | 
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- ſome People made themſelves at the Reſtoration 


CHAP. V. 


PON the Arrival of Madam Valnut at 

St. James's (a Circumſtance that happen- 
ed much about the Time of Fack Smatter's Wed- 
ding) PRUDENCE reſigned her Place at Court, 
which left her more at Leiſure to undertake what 
I had requeſted of her, the New-modelling of 
Mrs. Smatter ; and to give her her due Praiſe, 
ſhe was ſo afliduous in this Employment, that 
her Pupil in a few Months was fit to make her 
Appearance in any Company. I had not, hither- 
to, ſignified to PRUDENCE my Approbation 
of her Conduct in this Buſineſs, or thewn any 
Signs of Surprize at the great Improvement in 
the Behaviour of Mrs. Smatter, a Thing, I 
ſuppoſe, ſhe had daily expected. But one Morn- 
ing when we were alone, the took Care to intro- 
duce the Subject, by ſaying, Pray, Sir, do not 
you think Mrs. Smatter is rather a fine Woman 
upon the whole? Yes, Madam, ſays J, I do, and 
ſhe is very much obliged to you for making her 
ſo. But you'll pardon me if I recommend a lit- 
tle more Freedom in the Carriage and Deport- 
ment of your Pupil. It is expected that every 
Woman as well as every Man ſhould conform 
both to the Cuſtom of the Countries and to the 
Manners of the Times in which they live, pro- 
vided they are neither immoral nor indecent, 


You muſt remember, Madam, how ridiculous 


of 
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failed in it. Of his Shakeſpear, much has been 
ſaid by others, and perhaps a good deal more 
than is fignificant, Fail only add, that in my 
Opinion, it was an unneceſſary Undertaking, the 
original Text of that Author having been ſufh- 
ciently explained away by former Editors, While 
I am on the Subject of Authors, I cannot omit 
ſpeaking of one who, being ſlightly acquainted 
with my Father and GENIUS, thought proper 
to intrude himſelf into our Family; but he was 
no Favourite with WISDOM, and my Mother 
could not bear him, which he ſaw, and therefore 
declined viſiting us any longer. His principal 
Productions were in the Novel Way, a Species of 
Writing for which he was excellently well quali- 
fied ; having a Talent for Invention, and a Stile 
flowing, and properly calculated to cover Rheams 
of Paper, with great Eaſe to himſelf and Enter- 
tainment to his Readers. He tried his Skill in 
many other Kinds of Writing, particularly in the 
dramatic, but none of theſe Brats lived long 
enough to be regiſtered in the Records of Fame. 
He alſo wrote, what is called in the Title-Page, 
a Hiſtory of England; but in this our Author 
ſeems to have forgot what he was about; he 
rambles into Romance, his favourite Subject, 
through two large Quarto Volumes ; and in the 
Third, when he comes to write the Hiftory of 
his own Times, with all the plain Materials before 
him, he has ſo perverted and miſrepreſented (for 
private Purpoſes) the moſt eſtabliſhed Facts and 
well known Events, that an Engliſhman who 
compares it fifty Years hence with the Gazettes 
and News-papers of the Time, muſt be aſtoniſhed 
at the Effrontery of the Author. He has how- 
ever, made ſhift to carry it down to the Year 
1764, and has republiſhed the whole in ſixteen 
octavo Volumes, to the great Emolument of che 
Bookſcliers only. 
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PON the Arrival of Madam Valmut at 

St. James's (a Circumſtance that happen- 
ed much about the Time of Jack Smatter's Wed. 
ding) PRUDENCE reſigned her Place at Court, 
which left her more at Leiſure to undertake what 
I had requeſted of her, the New-modelling of 
Mrs. Smatter; and to give her her due Praiſe, 
ſhe was ſo aſſiduous in this Employment, that 
her Pupil in a few Months was fit to make her 
Appearance in any Company. I had not, hither- 
to, ſignified to PRUDENCE my Approbation 
of her Conduct in this Buſineſs, or thewn any 
Signs of Surprize at the great Improvement in 
the Behaviour of Mrs. Smatter, a Thing, I 
ſuppoſe, ſhe had daily expected. But one Morn- 
ing when we were alone, ſhe took Care to intro- 
duce the Subject, by ſaying, Pray, Sir, do not 
you think Mrs. Smatter is rather a ſine Woman 
upon the whole? Yes, Madam, ſays J, I do, and 
ſhe is very much obliged to you for making her 
ſo. But you'll pardon me if I recommend a lit- 
tle more Freedom in the Carriage and Deport- 
ment of your Pupil. It is expected that every 
Woman as well as every Man ſhould conform 
both to the Cuſtom of the Countries and to the 
Manners of the Times in which they live, pro- 
vided they are neither immoral nor indecent, 


You muſt remember, Madam, how ridiculous 


of 
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of King Charles, by continuing the prim Dreſs 
and formal Behaviour which prevailed when 
Oliver governed this Land, Believe me, a Non- 
conformiſt in Faſhion is always an affected 
Character which every Woman ſhould ſtudy to 
avoid, A Prude at Paris would be reckoned a 
Libertine at Madrid; and the ſame Perſon in 
Londen might be ſet up as a Pattern for the La- 
dies to imitate ; ſo much does the Taſte of Man- 
kind differ, But laying afide all Prejudice in 
Favour of this or that Country, there is no Se- 
curity againſt Ridicule, but the ſtrièt Obſervance 
of the golden Mean : for the Man or Woman, 
wherever it be, that runs into either Extreme, 
muſt certainly provoke your Laughter or excite 
your Contempt, Now I fay, Madam, that if 
Mrs. Smatter had more Freedom in her Carriage, 
and more Aﬀability in her Converfation, ſhe 
would be leſs particular ; and ſhe might, by De- 
grees, acquire that Eaſe and Elegance which are 
always inſeparable, and leave her aukward Stiff- 
neſs and frigid Taciturnity to walk Hand in 
Hand through the World together. 
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UR Diſcourſe in the laſt Chapter was ſud-- 
O denly broke off, by a violent Rap at the 
Door, which proved to be a Meſſuage from Tack 
Smatter, to beg that PRUDENCE would make 
all poſſible Haſte to his Houſe—That Mrs. Smat- 
ter was actually in Labour, and that Mrs. Cannon 
the Midwife was already arrived. PRUDENCE 
put on her long Camblet riding Hood, and as it 
rained, ſhe deſired the Servant might carry the 
Umbrella over her Head, to prevent her Cloak 
from cockling. In this Manner they paced along, 
Cheek by Jole, like two Figures in an India Fire- 
Skreen. 


About two Hours afterwards came Tack him- 
ſelf. He had ran all the Way from Home, and 
had ſcarcely Breath enough left to announce the 
glad Tidings of a Son and Heir being born to the 
Smatter Family. 1 do not ſuppoſe that any Man 
in the Creation could be happier than Jack at 
this Moment, He hoped I would excuſe his not 
firting down-with me, for he had at leaſt forty 
Places to call at that Morning. I muſt own, I 
felt a good Deal of Pleaſure in ſeeing a Man ſo 
elated with Joy, who had never in all his whole 
Life deſerved to be otherwiſe ; and it gives me 
fome Concern to acquaint the Reader that the 
Stream of his Felicity was ſomewhat interrupted 
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by a Cireumſtance that preſented itſelf the next 
Day, which was this, 


Tack went up Stairs in the Morning to enquire 
of the Nurſe how his Boy did, when ſhe told 
him that Maſter was charmingly, but it was a 
Pity—W hat is a Pity? cried Jack haſtily, No- 
thing at all, ſays Nurſe, it is nothing to what I 
have ſeen—I have been a Nurſe-tender five and 
thirty Years come Bartlemytide, and have nurſed 
a great inany Ladies of Quality—But what is 
this to my Boy, ſays Jack? Lord, Sir, ſays 
Nurſe, I am} telling you, if your Honour would 
but have a little Patience, Why there was my 
Lady B—, but two Years ago, was brought to 
Bed of as fine a Girl as one would with to lay 
one's Eyes on, only that the Child's Skin was the 
exact Colour of a Tawnymoor— What, fays Jack, 
is my Child's Skin of that Colour ? No believe me 
1s not it, ſays Nurſe, Alabaſter is not whiter— 
but you muſt know that the Servants all laughed 
at a black Servant that had lived in the Family 
many Years, and faid that my Lady changed the 
Child's Skin with looking at him fo much when 
he waited at Table; but it was no ſuch Thing, 
for the Phyſicians declared it was owing to my 
Lady's drinking ſo much Tar-Water, And yet 
now, when Madam L——, the great Heireſs 
that married Mr, L , when ſhe was with 
Child, my Lord M , Uſed to be for ever at 
our Houſe, and when Madam was brought to 
Bed, as ſure as you are alive, with my Miſtreſs 
only ſeeing my Lord ſo often, the Child was as 
like him as ever it could ſtare; and what is more, 
it was marked upon its little Side with a Star and 
Garter as plain as could be, Well, Nurſe, ſays 
Fack, but what a God's Name has this to do 
with my Boy? Why, Sir, ſays Nurſe, only to pre- 
pare your Honour for the Worſt ; I have not ſaid 


a Word of it to my Miſtreſs yet, but it is very 
true, 
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true, Maſter is marked, Marked with what ? 
nay, that is what I want to know—O, ſhe cries, 
I will take him out of the Cradle and your Ho- 
nour ſhall ſee it yourſelf, Nurſe immediately 
ſtripped the Child's Shoulder, and Jack, looking 
ſtedfaſtly at the Place, cried out, Zounds it is a 
Scorpion. He then ran down Stairs, and poſted 
away to my Father to communicate this extraor- 
dinary Event. Lord, Sir, ſays he, what do you 
think ? my Boy is marked on the Shoulder with 
a Scorpion—how the Devil could fuch a Thing 
enter into my Wife's Head? I can eafily con- 
ceive, ſays my Father, how it came into her 
Head, and I am very glad it has got out again, 
Do not you know that the Scorpion is one of the 
Signs of the Zodiac? and that your Wife had 
ſcarcely any Thing but theſe Animals in Con- 
templation for many Years befare ſhe was 
married? ſo that there is nothing ſtrange in this 
Phznomenon. I give you Joy of her 3 
Indeed there are eleven more to come, but this 
is by much the moſt miſchievious of them all; 
and as they have now begun to find their Way 
out, you will, in all Probability, get rid of the 
whole in eleven Years more, And if the Chil- 
dren ſhould all turn out Boys (which is not im- 
poſſible) I will anſwer for it the twelve Smatters 
will be as remarkable and make as much Noiſe in 
the World as the twelve Cæſars. 


Tack had ſuch implicit Faith in my Father, 
that this Kind of Reaſoning, ridiculous as it muſt 


appear to any Body elſe, intirely reconciled him 
to the Scorpion. 


CHA P. 
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CC 


CHAF..vL 


HE wiſeſt Men in all Ages, have agreed 

that there is a Beauty in the Simplicity of 
Nature, which the moſt accompliſhed Works of 
Art can but faintly imitate. And, in my Opi- 
nion, nothing more fully exemplifies this eſta- 
bliſhed Maxims than the Smile of an Infant, The 
Compoſition of Joy and , Innocence fo happily 
blended together, exhibits a living Picture that 
can not be looked on with Indifference, and com- 
municates imperceptibly its own delicate Feel- 
ings to the Heart of every Beholder. I was led 
into this Thought from obſerving Jack's Child, 
as he lay ſprawling upon his Nurſe's Lap. Our 
Family had all dropt in the ſame Morning, one 
after another, to viſit Mrs Smatter after her 
Lying-in : and PRUDENCE ſeeing my Attenti- 
oa fixed on the Actions of the Infant, ſaid, I 
would give ſomething to know what the Child is 
thinking of at this very Moment, That is im- 
poſſible, Madam, ſays my Father, for the Phi- 
loſophers have not yet ſetiled the preciſe Time 
when Children begin to think. —it is certain that 
they have Senſation and Perception from their 
Birth; but thinking implies a Power of compar— 
ing Objects in the Mind, which we cannot ſup— 
pole they bring into the World with them, 89 
that, Madam, here are two Difficulties to be got 
over before your Queſtion can be anſwered : 1tt, 
whether the Child is yet arrived at a thinking 
Age, — zd, what may be the Subject urea of 
15 
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his Contemplation ; neither of which will I pre- 
tend to un-riddle, But if it would be any Satis- 
faction to you to know what the Child does not 
think of, I believe I can reſolve you, I ſhall be 
much obliged to you, ſays PRUDENCE, Why 
then, Madam, ſays my Father, he does not 
think that you would give Six-pence to know 
what he or any of the Company 1s thinking of, 


None of us could forbear laughing to fee 
PRUDENCE ſkrew up her Mouth and look 
from the Corners of her Eyes at my Father, But 
HUMOUR, who had got a large Bowl of hot 
Caudle at his Mouth, ſputtered it all about the 
Room; and ſome of the Spray falling upon 
PRUDENCE's orange-coloured Night-Gown, 
ſhe grew outrageous, and uttered ſuch Words, as 
would dilgrace the Writer of this Hiſtory to 
repeat. 


HAF. VII. 


HE Maſquerade was an Entertainment 
which the King had been fond of in his 
Youth, and ſti!l continued to countenance with 
his perſonal Appearance; but as the better Half 
of our Family, viz. WISDOM, my Mother, 
PRUDENCE and myſelf, never frequented ſuch 
Places, thofe People who did us the Honour to 
make our Examples the Rule and Guide of their 
Conduct, not only ſtaid away, but ſpoke of 
them in more opprobious 'Terms than perhaps 
they really deſerved. It was on this Account, [ 
| imagine, 
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imagine, that WISDOM had an Intimation given 
him by a Lord of the Bedchamber, that his Ma- 
jeſty would be very much pleaſed to ſee him at 
the next Maſquerade ; and if he could prevail on 
my Mother, PRUDENCE and myſelf to accom- 
pany him thither, it would be ftill more obliging. 
WISDOM had no great Reliſh for theſe Kind of 
Diverſions, but he was too well bred to refuſe fo 
ſmall a Favour requeſted by ſo great a Perſonage. 
When he firſt mentioned his Intention to my 
Mother, ſhe ftarted at the Propoſal, but was pre- 


ſently reaſoned into a Compliance by the Force of 


his Arguments, I found more Difficulty in re- 
moving the Prejudices which PRUDENCE had 
conceived of theſe abominable Meetings, as ſhe 
called them, yet this was likewiſe got over, and 
the conſented to go, provided ſhe was at no Ex- 
pence either ia Coach-hire, Dreſs, &c. this was 
granted without any Demur. As to my Father 
and his two Friends, no Perſuaſion was neceſ- 
ſary to make them of the Party, They ſeldom 
miſſed a Maſquerade, and they would not have 
been abſent from this upon any Conſideration. 


The next Point to be ſettled was, what Dreſſes 
we ſhould appear in, WISDOM determined to 
go in his own Cloaths, which were plain and 
grave, but he had a Maſque made on Purpoſe, 
after a Picture of his Friend Socrates that he had 
by him. My Mother never wore any Ihing but 
white, ſo ſhe went in a Sattin Night Gown of the 
ſame Colour, but without a Maſk. PRUDENCE 
had a grey Domino procured from the Play- 
Houle by HUMOUR, to make it up with her 
for ſpoiling her Orange Night Gown, As to my- 
felf, I had a common blue Domino with a Maſk 
as like my own Face as I could get it. My 
Father's Dreſs was that of an Author, in a Suit 
of Black, and a Major Wig; he carried cr ” 

an 
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Hand a Bundle of Papers, on each of which was 
written 


Propoſals for reprinting by Subſcription 


Whatever you will, 
To be publiſhed whenever you pleaſe. 


To be had of all the Bookſellers in London 
and Weſtminſter, 


N. B. The Expence to Subſcribers will not be 


more than double the original Price, 


GENIUS had on the Habit of an Herald at 
Arms, and HUMOUR perſonated the Character 
of a Bill-ſticker, 


Thus equipped, we all ſet off for the Opera- 
Houſe When my Mother came to deliver her 
Ticket, the Door-keeper, ſeeing her without a 
Maſk, refuſed her Admittance ; but he was re- 
primanded by the Officer upon Guard, and 
ſhe marched in under the Protection of WISDOM, 
who went directly forward, and never ſtopped 
till he got to the further End of the Room. The 
Sight of two ſuch ſtately Figures as they walked 
along, affected the Generality of the SpeQators, 
to whom they were unknown, very differently — 
Some thought they ſaw Sagacity and Penetration 
in the Countenance of WISDOM, and a certain 
Firmneſs in the Features of my Mother that was 
inimitable, But theſe were very few in Number 
—By much the greateſt and moſt polite Part of 
the Company looked upon them as Couple of 
aukward unfaſhionable People that had never been 
there before. I was aſked by one of the later 
Sort if I knew thoſe two odd Creatures, and whe- 
ther they were not Quakers? no, Madam, ſaid I 
they are not Quakers themſelves though they of- 

ten 
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ten make thoſe quake who appear before them. 
Ay, very poſſible, tays the, and away ſhe tript 
humming the Rates of Mallow., Indeed it was not 
very likely that the Behaviour of WISDOM and 
my Mother ſhould meet with the Approbation of 
the Multitude, for they conceived at their firſt 
Entrance, a Diſguſt and Contempt for the Place, 
which they took no Pains to diſguiſe. At the 
Beginning of the Evening my Father was buſied 
in diſtributing his Propoſals, whilit HUMOUR 
was finding out who and who were together; viz. 
Whether the great Mogul and the Emperor of 
China were Aidermen ot the City of London, or 
Knights of the Poſt, Sc. and when he had got 
any Intelligence, he communicated it to my Fa- 
ther, who turniihed him with Labels, to ſtick on 
their Backs, ſuitable to their real or teigned Cha- 
racters. For Example, 


On the Back of a noted Gameſter, in a Turk- 
iih Dreſs ornamented with Jewels, was 
Vix ea n:/tra Voco. 
On a Phyſician who had juſt taken his Degree, 
Mors Janua Vite. 


On a certain Doctor of Muſick habited like 


himſelf, 


Cantabit wacuus coram Latrone Viator. 


On a Lady who expoſed her Boſom beyond 


Mealure, 
Neck or Nothing, 


On a Grocer in a rich Eaſtern Dreſs, 
A Fig fir your Finery, 


On a Sugar-Baker in the Character of a Merry- 
Andrew, 


Dulce 


= 


Ice 


den, 
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Dulce eft deſipere in Loco. 
On a Taylor in the Dreſs of Charles of Se- 


A Sheep in Wolf's Cloathing. 


On a Lady newly divorced, in the Character 
of Lucretia, | 


Cor eft violabile Telis. 


On an Old Gentleman in the Character of 
Cupid, 
Duis credat ? 
On a Lady in Weeds and veiled, who had 
buried her fixth Huſband, 


Creſcit ſub Pondere Virtus. 


On a Lady remarkable for her Amours, dreſſed 
in white, in Hopes of paſling for my Mother. 


Oftende V. ultum. 


There were many more which I cannot now 
remember; and which, perhaps, the Reader will 
not be ſorry for. When the Clock ſtruck one 
PRUDENCE would not ſtay a Moment longer, 
ſo ſhe poſted home in a Hackney Chair by her- 
ſelf. Soon afterwards, our Family all got to- 
gether and called a Conſultation; The Reſult of 
which was, that GENIUS in his Herald's Coat 
placed bimſelf in the Middle, of the Room and 


_ cried out three Times, O yes, Then followed, 


This is to give Notice, That WISDOM, 
TRUTH, PRKUDENCE COMMON SENSE, 
WIT, GENIUS and HUMOUR are now going 
to withdraw themſelves from this Aﬀembly ; and 
that they have entered into an Agreement with 
each other never more to viſit any future Meet- 
ings of this Kind, however called upon or requi- 


red. If any one know Cauſe or juſt Impediment 
why 
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why this Reſolution ſhould not take Place, let 
him ſpeak now, or ever after hold his Tongue, 


To this Proclamation there was not a ſingle 
Negative, ſo pleaſed were the People to get rid 
of us ; for though there were a few who would 
have been glad of our Company, they did not 
care to make themſelves particular by ſhewing it. 


In Conſequence of our deſerting the Maſque- 
rades, they got into Diſrepute, and the Reader 
knows very well that at the End of this Reign 
they were intirely laid aſide. 


CHAP. KR. 


HEN PRUDENCE came down to Break- 

faſt, which was not before Noon, I bad 

her a good Morrow and enquired whether ſhe 
ot ſafe Home, O yes, ſays the, very ſaſe to be 

ure, only I was robbed, that's all. Ay, ſays 

I, how happened that? Why, ſays ſhe, juſt as [ 
was getting into my Chair, a Perſon with a Maſk 
on his Face, comes up to me, and taking hold of 
both my Hands, ſays, Madam I am very glad to 
ſee you, ſhall I waitfof you Home? No, thank 
you, Sir, ſays I, and in I got to my Chair. But 
would you think it? while this Raſcal of a Fellow 
was ſpeaking to me, his Accomplice I ſuppoſe 
cut off my Pocket, for it is gone, and that is all 
I know of the Matter, I hope, Madam, fays I, 
you did not loſe much? Indeed but I did, ſays 
the, and I think I partly deſerve it for going to 
ſuch wicked Places. Here I have ſet down what 

| Was 
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was in my Pocket, in order to advertiſe it. In 
the firſt Place there was in my Purſe at one End, 
two. broad Pieces, a Piſtole, two Queen Eliza- 
beth's Shillings, a Medal of Oliver Cromwel, a 
French Crown, and a Queen Ann's Farthing. At 
the other End, Six and Six-pence in Silver, and 
four penny worth of half Pence. Then there 
was looſe in my Pocket, an Amber Necklace, 
which 1 had before you was born, a filver Nut- 
meg Grater, a Pincuſhion, a Pair of Sciſſars, a 
Houſewife full of Needles with a filver Bodkin, 
x blue ſmelling Bottle and a Charm for the Ague. 
A very valuable Cargo upon my Word, ſaid 
I, but I make no Doubt of your recovering it by 
a proper Advertiſement. I hope ſo, ſays ſhe, 
and away ſhe went herſelf to the Printer of the 
News- paper, 

The next Day in the Afternoon, a Chairman 
knocked at the Door, and aſſced to ſpeak with the 
Gentlewoman of the Houſe; and when PRU- 
DENCE preſented herſelf to him, he ſaid, Pray, 
Madam, did not you. loſe. your: Pocket the other 
Night at the Maſquerade? She anſwered in the 
: affirmative. Why then, Madam, ſays he, I ſaw 
n that ſame Pocket juſt now, as certain as my 
Name is Paddy O'Connor, How do you know it 
8 
| 


to be the Lady's Pocket, Friend, ſaid I? pleaſe 
our Honour to hear me and | will tell you. 


* here is one Stephen Magregor my Partner, that 
* can read and write too as well as moſt Men in the 
64 County of Kerry; ſo and pleaſe your Honour, 
7 he reads the Advertiſer to us every Morning as 
a we ſtand at the Ale-houſe Door all in a Row one 
* before the other and ſo, and pleaſe your Ho- 
ofe nour, ſometimes. a. poor Man may get a ſmall 
all Matter for finding a Thing before it be loſt ; and 


6g ſo, and pleaſe your Honour, as I was after ſtand- 
ars ing before the Coffee · Houſe Window, 1 ſaw this 
% || Pocket, and I will take my Bible Oath it is the 


| 
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fame that Madam loſt at the Maſquerade, How 
can you ſwear to a Thing you never ſaw before, 
ſaid I? Why, pleaſe your Honour, becauſe I ſaw all 
the Things taken out of the Pocket, and there 


was the Amber Necklace as like my poor Mother's 


* 


as two Paſe, and the Charm for the Agur that is 
the ſame as that Mother Ke/ly of Back-Lane in 
Dublin gave me, and cur'd me of an Agur and 
Fever after the Doctors had almoſt it me. Well 
Friend, ſays I, can you find out the Perſons that 
are in Poſſeſſion of the Pocket. By Jaſe, ſays 
he, they were all three at George's Coftee- Houſe 
when I came here, and they are there now if they 
are not gone away, 


Upon this Information, I wrote a Line to the 
Magiſtrate in Bow- Street (for I was not myſelf in 
the Commiſſion of the Peace at the Time) to 
grant his Warrant againſt Perſons unknown, and 
I gave the Chairman Directions to attend the 
Conſtable in the Execution of it, and that as ſoon 
as the People were taken and carried to Bow- 
Street, he thould come and give us Notice, that 
PRUDENCE might go to confront them. 


All this was performed without the leaſt Blun- 
der (which {might have been expected) on the 
Part of our Negotiator, who brought us Word 
that the three Rogues were in Cuſtody before his 


Worſhip. 
PRUDENCE and I immediately repaired to 


Bow-Street, where, to our great Surpriſe, we 
found the three Culprits and the Juſtice in high 
Jollity over a Bottle of Wine. His Worthip was 
however a little diſconcerted upon our firſt enter- 
ing the Room, not at the Sight of me, for we had 
ever been upon a friendly Footing ; but the Ap- 
pearance of PRUDENCE changed his Riſibility 
into a grave Caſt of Countenance. It ſcems he 

had 
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had quarrelled with her in his youthful Days, and 
now that he was in the Decline of Life, he was 
not at all more reconciled to her, but he preſent- 
ly compoſed his Looks, and taking up the Pocket 
with his left Hand, and uſing his right as an Ora- 
tor ſhould do (which, to avoid Criticiſm, I will 
not deſcribe) he addrefſed himſelf to PRUDENCE 
in the following Words. You know, Madam, 
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that you and I have been Foes as long as I can 
remember any Thing, I am ready to acknow- 
ledge that the Cauſe of our Miſusderſtanding 
reſts with me, though perhaps the Fault is in 
Nature, It would have given me as much Pain 
and Uneaſineſs to keep in your narrow Track 
of Life, as it would have given you to gallop 
after me through all the wild and wicked Ways 
of this World, But be this as it may, I am 
extremely glad of the Opportunity to thew you 
(notwithſtanding your Opinion of me) that, in 
my judicial Capacity, I never deviate from the 
Path of Honour and Honeſty, I here reſtore 
to you this Pocket, which I know to be yours 
from the Contents, without any other Evidence, 
I have but one Word more to add, which is, 
that I have a ſecret Pleaſure in reproving you 
for that Want of Conduct which you have fo 
often blamed in me. The Place wherein you 
loſt your Pocket muſt be an eternal Reproach 
to a Woman of your Character, and will con- 
vince you, that, with all the Care and Caution 
you are Miſtreſs of, there is no Security againſt 
Evil-Doers but by avoiding them. 

Not to keep the Reader any longer in Suſpence, 


this Magiſtrate, who was the Author of Fo/eph 
Andrews, was likewiſe intimately acquainted 
with the three Delinquents that were brought 
before him, being no other than my Father, 


GENIUS and HUMOUR, 


L CHAT. 
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X. 


F my Father and his two Friends had been as 

anxious about their Reputations as the Gene- 
rality of the People are, they would have paid 
dear enough for their Maſquerade Frolick, and 
it would have been a Warning to them for the 
Future how they ſport with the penal Laws of 
any Country in which they reſide; for as Madam 
Fame was making her diurnal Tour through the 
Avenues of London and Weſtminſter, the happened 
to wing her Way down Bow-Street at the very 
Moment we were coming out of the Juſtice's 
Houſe; and as ſhe always ſtopped there for Intel- 
ligence, ſhe was preſently informed of the Buſi— 
neſs we came about, and went away contented 
withont enquiring how the Aﬀair ended, The 
next Day there was a Paragraph in the News- 
paper to this Effect. 


© Yeſterday were carried before Juſtice Fie/ding 
WIT, GENIUS and HUMOUR, three noto- 
rious Sharpers, for robbing PRUDENCE of 
her Pocket, in which was her Purſe, containing 
ten Guineas and ſeveral valuable Medals, They 
are old Offenders, and are ſuppoſed to belong 
to the Gang that infeſted the Play-Houſes all 
the laſt Winter. They were committed to the 
Gatehouſe, and will be brought up again to be 
re-examined on Thurſday next. 


PRUDENCE had flattered herſelf that the 


Reward offered in the Advertiſement would have 
procured 
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procured her Pocket without diſcovering to the 
Public how and where ſhe loſt it, For ſhe was 
aſhamed of having it known that ſhe had been at 
the Maſquerade, and the was afraid that the 
Robbery would furniſh her Enemies with an Ac- 
cuſation of Carelefſneſs and Inattention againſt 
her, both which Particulars, the Juſtice Buſineſs 
and the aforeſaid Paragraph, made manifeſt to the 
whole World, She begged therefore that 1 
would perſuade my Father to contradiQ the 
Report, and aſſure him that her Forgiveneſs of 
what was paſſed ſhould follow his Compliance. 
When I mentioned the Affair to my Father, he 
ſeemed quite indifferent in regard to juſtifying his 
own Character, and ftill more ſo, if poflible, 
about obtaining Forgiveneſs of PRUDENCE. 
Bur, for the Peace and Harmony of the Family, 
he took Pen, Ink and Paper, and wrote 


To the PRINTER. 


* SIR, 

* As you have taken the Liberty to ſend us to 
the Gatehouſe in your Paper of Yeſterday, I 
* hope you will take Care to diſcharge us in your 
Paper of To-morrow ; otherwiſe we ſhall be 
* obliged to ſend yeu there the next Day. 


We are yours» 


Wit, Genius, Humour, 


This ſhort Billet, prefaced by a very peniten- 
tial Apology from the Printer, was inferted ac- 
cordingly, 


L'3 CHAT 
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SNN ERC GED 
CHAP, XI. 


Ne ſurely, ſays my Mother, they would not 
dare to publiſh ſuch a Falſity? Indeed, 
Madam, but they did, ſays my Father, ſpeaking 
of the Paragraph in the News-paper. Why not, 
ſays WISDOM? it was in Part true, which is 
more than you can ſay of Paragraphs in general. 
You committed the Robbery; but you were 
lucky enough to be carried before a Magiſtrate, 
who had made a common Practice of purloining 
Things from you and your Friends, and there- 
fore could not in Conſcience think of puniſhing 


his Brethren in Iniquity. 


Ho ! ho ! ſays PRUDENCE, I am very glad 
to hear this; I thought he looked like a Rogue, 
when he pretended to catechiſe me. Pray, Gen- 
tlemen, (addreſſing herſelf to my Father, 
GENIUS and HUMOUR) what may he have 
robbed you of? I am ſo provoked with the Fel- 
low, that, niggardly as you may think me, 1 
would give Some thing towards a Proſecution 


againſt him, if I thought he would be convicted, | 


I am ſorry, Madam, fays my Father, to con- 
tradi any Thing that WISDOM has advanced, 
but the Robbery was not committed on me or 
either of my two Friends here; however, to 


ſhew you that I do not mean to exculpate this 


Gentleman, 


—— — 
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Gentleman, I will tell the Story exactly as it 
happened, 


It was a few Summers ago, that GENIUS, 


HUM OUR and myſelf, took this ſame Magiſtrate 


along with us to paſs ſome Days at the Foot of 
a certain Hill called Parnaſſus, where we have a 
{mall Habitation, which we hold of the Ladies 
of the Manor, who are nine maiden Siſters. It 
ſo fell out that on the Day after our Arrival, 
three of theſe Ladies came to make us a Viſit, 
and as they were excellent Muſicians, and always 
carried their Inſtruments about them, they enter- 
tained us all the Evening with a moſt agreeable 
Concert. Our Gueſt was wonderfully ſtruck 
with the uncommon Brilliancy of their Perfor— 
mance, and the Time paſſed away ſo quick that 
we knew not the Hour 'till it was found to be 
too late for the Ladies to return that Night to 
their Seat at the Top of the Hill. They were 
therefore under a Neceſſity of taking a Bed with 
vs ; but behold in the Morning, when they were 
about to depart, Thalia (one of the Ladies) 
miſſed her Theorbo, The Houſe was hunted all 
over, but to no Purpoſe; it could not be found, 
and they were obliged to go away without it, 
on my promiſing to ſend it up to them the firſt 
Moment I laid my Hands on it. In thort, ſeveral 
Days paſſed, and no Tidings of the Theorbo. 
That we might leave no Place unſearched, we 
took off the Roof of our Houſe, which was only 


| a Covering of Laurel to keep out the Sun that 
| always ſhines there, but we were not a Jot the 
nearer; nor could we form any poſlible Conjec- 


ture what was become of it. Our Friend took 
his Leave at the appointed Time, and left Par- 


naſſus without any Suſpicion on our Parts. But 
the next Winter, HUMOUR calling in upon 
him very unexpeQedly, he found him with the 
identical Theorbo in his Hands, tickling it, 
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at a great Rate, HUMOUR challenged him 
with it, and he did not deny it; but he ſaid he 
underſtood the Law well enough to know that 
he could not be proſecuted in this Country for a 
Miſdemeanor committed in another—that Thalia 
might, if the pleaſed, petition Apollo for another 
Initrument ; he would not part with this. 


Ladies and Gentlemen, continued my Father, 
] have given you a fair State of the Caſe, which 
T vo not undertake to vindicate or defend, but if 
Frecedents and common Uſage would avail any 
Thing in Extenuation of his Crime, I could fully 
prove that Waller, Congreve, Addiſon, Swift, 
Prior, Pope, and many others have done the fame 
Thing and in the fame Manner, Nay, I remem- 
ber perfectly well that John Dryden (who ſhould 
have been firſt mentioned) carried off a very 
curious Harp belonging to Calliope, the eldeſt 
Siſter, which he kept thrumming all his Life 
long in the Face of the whole World with Im- 


punity, 


PRUDENCE, who entered into no Part of 
my Father's Narrative but what related to the 
Conviction of the Magiſtrate, was greatly dilap- 
pointed to find that he could not be proſecuted. 
Well, ſays the, if this be Juflice, God keep me 
from it. In my Mind it makes good the old Say- 
ing, One Man had better fleal a lorje than 
anther look over the Hedpe, 
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H E next Morning at Breakfaſt, being the 

Time that PRUDENCE always choſe to 
entertain me with her Grievances and Complaints, 
the began as uſual to exclaim againſt the Wicked- 
neſs of this World in general, but very ſoon got 
to Individuals; and as the Juſtice was ſtill up- 
permoſt in her Thoughts, Pray, Sir, ſays ſhe, 
how did yon like the pretty Story your Father 
told us Yeſterday? and what do you think of 
your Friend the Magiſtrate that could have the 
Impudence to own the Robbery, and to refuſe 
giving up the ſtolen Goods that were found up— 
on him? to be ſure he is a pretty Fellow to be 
put into the Commiſſion of the Peace, I make 
no Doubt but he would commit a poor Creature 
to Jail for taking a Halfpenny Roll to keep them 
from ſtarving. Pray what may be the Price of 
this Lady's Thorber, as you call it? it was but 
ſecond Hand, you know, and perhaps it was not 
worth while to, make any Stir about recovering 
it. Madam, ſays I, you are greatly miſtaken, it 
is invaluable, becauſe it could not be purchaſed 
with Money. No! ſays ſhe, why I have ſeen 
many of them in the Shops to be fold. Very 
likely, Madam, ſays I, but they are ſuch as no 
Perſons of Taſte could bear to hear played upon. 
The Inſtrument we are ſpeaking of, together 
with thoſe belonging to the other eight Siſters, 
were all made by one Apollo, who is himſelf one 
of the greateſt Performers upon the Harp in the 
known World. He does not work for Hire, out 
or 
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for Amuſement ; and he makes for none but theſe 
nine Ladies, When any of their Inſtruments are 
broken or loft, or (what is oftner the Caſe) if 
any Lady makes a Preſent of a Lute or a Lyri- 
cord to a Favourite that has an excellent Ear to 
Muſic, he ſupplies her with another, but then 
it is always laid to ſome Caſualty, becauſe he 
does not allow them to give them away. 


In this. Manner, Madam, my Friend the Juſ- 
tice, with whom you are ſo very angry, obtain- 
ed the Inſtrument of Thalia, who conſented to 
his taking it away privately, though ſhe pro- 
claimed it for loſt throughout the whole Regions 
of Parnaſſus. 


Juſt as J had finiſhed the above Diſpute with 
PRUDENCE, my Father, GENIUS and HU- 
MOUR made their Appearance; and preſently 
after them, came Jack Smatter, whom we had 
ſeen very little of for ſome Months, on Acceunt 
of Mrs. Smatter's long Illneſs, which ſhe got by 
going Abroad too ſoon after her lying-in, Well, 
Fack, ſays my Father, when is the young Scor- 
pion to be chriſtened ? Why Faith, ſays Tack, 
that is the very Buſineſs I am come about : we 
have fixed it for next Thurſday. O pray, Mr. 
Smatter, ſays PRUDENCE, do not think of 
Thurſday, it is Childermas Day, Well a' Friday 
then, ſays Jack, with all my Heart, but we are 
like to have a Diſagreement about naming the 
Child; there is my Father-in-Law, Sir John 
will needs have him called Janes, after you 
know who. WISDOM (for I have been there) 
thinks John the propereſt, and TRUTH recom- 
mends Solomon. Now, good Folks, let me have 


your Opinions if you pieale, PRUDENCE | 
began and ſaid, David was the Man after God's | 
own Heart, and he hall have my Vote. I was 


for William, upon Revolution Principles. My | 
Father | 
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Father, having the twelve Cæſars in his Mind, 
was ſtrong for Auguſtus. GENIUS puſhed hard 
for Iſaac, in Honour of the great Newton, and 
nothing ran in HUMOUR's Head but Sancho. 


God bleſs my Soul, Gentlemen, ſays Jack, 
what is to be done now ? he cannot be called all 
theſe Names, Why not? ſays my Father, I 
knew a German Count that had fourteen Chriſ- 
tian Names; then ſurely a Corniſh Squire, who 
is much his Superior, may very fairly be allowed 
eight. But if you think thoſe too many, put 
them all into a Hat, and take only the firſt drawn 
four, This was accordingly agreed upon, and 
the four that got the Start of the Reſt, were 
John, William, Auguſtus, and Sancho, 


We all attended the young Gentleman to 
Church, and the Ceremony went on with great 
Decency, *till we came to the Naming of the Child, 
when the Clergyman refuſed to chriſten him by 
thoſe Names, ſaying, that he had ſome Objection 
to Auguſtus, but that Sancho was abſolutely no 
Chriftian Name, and he therefore could not, con- 
ſiſtently with the Vow he had made when he en- 
tered into Holy Orders, commit ſuch an Offence 
againſt the Liturgy of the Church of England, 


There was no proveillng upon this Orthodox 
Divine, and Sancho was given up; tho' much 
againſt the Grain of HUMOUR, who whiſper'd 
inthe Parſon's Ear as we went ont of the Church, 
Sancho was a very honeſt Fellow, but I am afraid 
you are a very great Hypocrite. 


I cannot conclude this Chapter without letting 


the Reader know, that HUMOUR's Conjecture 


was not ill founded; for this ſame pious ſquea- 


4 miſh Prieſt, was the identical Perſon employed, 


1 ſome few Years afterwards, in a political Proſe- 
2 cution, to negotiate a Buſineſs for which he was 
even deſpiſed by his Employers, and deteſted by 
the whole Nation, CHAP, 
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CHAP. XII. 


BELIEVE I have no where yet ſaid that 

our Family ever viſited thoſe Meetings which 
in England are called Clubs, But it muft not be 
inferred from thence, that we never frequented 
thoſe Places ; on the contrary, it would be much 
more difficult for me to name and point out the 
Clubs we have, than thoſe we have not been at. 
Indeed there has ſcarcely been a Club of any Re- 
putation from the earlieſt Account of Time, to 
this preſent 1760, that one or more of our Family 
did not belong to. I ſay Clubs of Reputation, 
for we did not eſteem them ſuch that were inſti- 


tuted for the Purpoſes of Gaming, however dig- 


nified or diſtinguiſhed the Perſons might be of 
which they were compoſed. GENIUS uſed to 
pronounce that Society a Club of Knaves, where 
the Knave of Clubs was a conſtant Member ; 
and ſaid he would rather belong to a Club of 
Fools, than be marked out for the only Simple- 
ton in Company, 


The Royal Club or Society (as it is called) 
founded by Charles the Second, was, at firft, 
filled with Men of real Science and Learning. 
WISDOM was an original Member, but of late 


Years he went ſo ſeldom amongſt them, that | 


they thought proper to expel him for Non-atten- 
dance. After the Expulſion of WISDOM, 
GENIUS was deſirous of being choſen into this 


Society; and that he might not be rejected on 
Account 
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Account of his peculiar Abilities, he was intro- 
duced to them as a grave Antiquary, who had 

eat Knowledge in Coins, Foſſils and Cockle- 
ſhells. The, Impoſition paſſed for ſome Time, 
but when GENIUS was diſcovered, the Preſi- 
dent ftruck his Name out of the Liſt with Indig- 
nation, and the Society paſſed a Vote to render 
him incapable of ever fitting again in Crane- 
Court. 


I know it was reported at the Time, and ſtrong- 
ly afferted by the Ringleaders of that profane 
Meeting, called The Hell- Fire-Club, that my Fa- 
ther was the principal Projector of it; and if I 
did not believe that there are ſome few now liv- 
ing, who are abſurd enough to credit it, I ſhould 
not think it worth my while to declare, that 
neither he, nor any one of our Family, had the 
leaft Concern imaginable in that infamous Tranſ- 
action. Nor do I mean by this Declaration to miſ- 
lead the Reader into a Belief that my Father 
never did any Thing of that Kind, that he could 
not juſtify, I blamed him much for entering in- 
to the Calt's-Hea#-Club ; becauſe the Monarch, 
whoſe Memory it was intended to ridicule, fully 
expiated his Crime by his Death, and it was low 
and illiberal to inſult the Aſhes of an unfortunate 


King. 


HUMOUR was the firit Promoter and the 
principal Support of the Catch Club at Oxford ; 
and my Father, GENIUS and myſelf, attended, 
pretty conſtantly, the Club at Button's Coffee- 
Houſe and the Ki7-Car. 


It would tire both the Reader and myſelf to 
defcribe half the Clubs we belonged to. My 
Father had more than one for every Day in the 
Year; and HUMOUR had double his Num- 
ber, But there is one which Gratitude and In- 

clination 
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clination will not permit to paſs by unnoticed. It 
is the only Club wherein all our Family have 
been often happy together; and if it had no 
other Merit, that alone would, I hope, excuſe my 
Partiality in giving it the Preference to all 
others, I mean the Society in Covent-Garden, 
inſtituted in 1735, in Honour of Britiſh. Beef- 
Steaks and Britiſh Liberty, 
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ACK SMATTER, during his Wife's 
J long Illneſs, had been frequently importuned 
by many of his Acquaintance, to ſend for Doctor 
Ward ; and as he was naturally fond of Novelty, 
he would certainly have done it if he had met 
with the leaſt Encouragement from any of our 
Family; but finding all his own Arguments, 
and thoſe furniſhed by his Friends, together 
with the numberleſs Cures the Doctor had per- 
formed, availed nothing with us ; he permitted 
Mrs. Smatter to ſuffer a Recovery according to 
the Rules of Art, When ſhe was got quite 
well, and the Phyſician who had attended her, 
was taking his Leave, Jack returned him many 
Thanks for his Care and Aſſiduity; but having 
a ſtrong Inclination to know the Doctor's Opini- 
on of his Brother at Whitehall, he told him that 
he had been greatly ſollicited to have Ward to 
his Wiſe; and now, Sir, ſays he, the Affair is 
over, I with you would tell me fincerely whe- 
ther you think my Wife would have been cured 
ſooner if we had ſent for him. Sir, replied the 

| Doctor, 
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Doctor, a little confuſed, this is one of thoſe 
ueſtions that cannot be anſwered by either of 
the Monoſyllables yes or no. But I will tell you 
a ſhort Story which may ſerve to ſatisfy your 
' Curioſity in ſome Meaſure, 


There was a Surgeon of my Acquaintance 
about two Years ago, who, to cure his Coach- 
horſes of the Diſtemper that then raged very 
much amongſt thoſe Animals, was determined to 
ſalivate them. As I had heard of this Project, 
and was deſirous of knowing the Succeſs, I cal- 
led upon the Surgeon at a proper Time, when 
he told me that the Experiment had ſucceeded 
exactly, but that it was attended with one diſ- 
agreeable Circumſtance, What may that be, 
Will, ſaid 1? Why, ſays he, though the Saliva- 
tion cured the Diſeaſe it killed both my Horſes, 


When the Doctor had finiſhed his Story, he 
made his Bow. and marched off, leaving Jack to 
make what Inferences he pleaſed from the Pre- 


miles, 


This Sneer of the Doctor's againſt the Infalli- 
bility of Quackery, could not but be very diſ- 
pleaſing to Tack, who had all his Life long be- 
lieved in Noſtrums, and had ſurvived ('Thanks to 
a ſtrong Conſtitution) the Taking of as many 
News-paper Specifics as would have killed twen- 
ty Men. This Horſe Toke, I fay, ſtuck in Fack's 
Gizzard ; he poſted away to my Father to tell 
him what had paſfed, and then declared that if 
there was not another Phyſician in London, this 
ſame Doctor ſhould never darken his Doors 
again. 
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EEE ERR EESEEDITNLNLY 
CHAP. XV. 


ROM the Time of the Defeat of the Rebels 
at Culloden, Sir John Bluecot, never held 
up his Head. He retired ſoon afterwards from 
Town and reſided altogether at his Seat in Corn- 
wal, where he ſelected a few Friends of his own 
Principles, with whom he indulged in all the 
Abuſe that is uſually thrown, by People of their 
Perſuaſion, on the preſent Royal Family. But 
this Plan of Life being too narrow to admit of 
much Variety; and the Subject of Converſation 
growing ſtale and thread bare, he began to be 
tired of his Companions, and therefore deter- 
mined to live alone. He was now in a worſe 
fituation than ever; for having no Body to be 
angry with, he quarrelled with his own Com- 
pany? from which he fled to that ſovereign Cure 
tor ſickly Minds, the Bottle. But as the Glaſs 
comes very quick about when a Man drinks by 
himſelf, ſo it happened that Sir John ſoon got 
into a Habit of drinking to that Exceſs which 
might be truly called Suicide. Fack Smatter had 
an Intimation ſent him from the Couniry that it 
was thought the old Gentleman could not laſt 
long, and this Advice was followed in a few 
Days by an Expreſs from Sir Jehn, deſiring to 
ſee him and his Daughter as ſoon as poſlible; 
but Mrs. Smatter not being in a Condition to 
travel, Jack ſet out by himſelf, When he got 
down he found Sir John extremely ill, ſitting up 
in his Bed ſupported with Pillows, &c. but una- 
ble to ſpeak till he had ſwallowed a Bumper of 
Brandy, 
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Brandy, Ah! Fack, ſays he, I am glad you are 
come; but Where's my Daughter? She was not 
well enough, Sir, ſays Jack, to undertake fo 
long a Journey, Well, God bleſs her, ſays the 
old Gentleman; but I wanted to ſee thee, ack, 
before I died This curſed Culloden has got the 
beiter of me at lait—I never could thake it off— 
I ſuppoſe they have no Expectations at the Co- 
coa-Tree—No, Sir, fays Jack, they have all 
made their Peace, and are now paying their 
Court at Leicefter-Houſe, Oh! give me ſome 
Brandy quickly—They are all forſworn, every 
Man of them—l1 wiſh I was well enough to go 
to London—they durſt not look me in the Face— 
What became of the Invaſion ? Nothing at all, 
ſays Tack, it was only a Report raiſed by the 
Miniſtry, as an Excuſe for larger Supplies. Oh! 
the ſurfeit Water—They'll all be d-—n'd for 
this—look—look in the uppermoſt—Drawer 
—of that—Cabinet—there is—a Miniature— 
Picture of my King—keep it for my Sake—I ya- 
lne it more—than my Eftate—teach my— 
Grand-fon—to hon—hon--. To honour it, he 
would have ſaid, but Death, at that Moment, 
arreſted him as a Traitor to his Iawtul Sovereign, 


Thus died Sir Fohn Bluecot, a Martyr to Bran- 
dy and Rebellion, on whoſe Departure my Fa- 
ther wrote the following Epigram, 


Drove to Deſpair he died in James's Cauſe, 
Diſdaining Lite with Revolution Laws, 

Does one of all the Cocoa Tribe remain, 
Who, like Sir. John, will live and die in Grain? 
We neer ſhall look upon his Like again, 


When Tack Smatter had ſeen his Father-in- 
Law decently interred, and ſettled ſome other 
Family Affairs, he returned to London, and 
brought with him Sir Jen's Will; two or three 
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Particulars of which, I think ſingular enough to 
deſerve the Reader's Notice, For Example, 


Iten. | leave to my good Friend Mr, Alder- 
man B—1, if he ſhall be living after my De- 
* ceaſe, my Plad Waiſtcoat laced, and Scotch 
Bonnet, to be worn only on the tenth of June. 


Item. I deſire my Executors will deliver unto. 


Sir 7ehn H——d4 (n, my Oaken Tobac- 
* co Box mounted in Silver, which I cut from 
the Royal. Tree with my own Hand. 


* Item, If it ſhould pleaſe God to take me 
before the right Heir ſhall acceede to the 
Throne of theſe Realms, I do make this dying 
Requeſt of my Sovereign, that he will confer 
my intended Peerage on any one of the M——y 


"— 7 TX yo _ 


old Cauſe. 


Without mentioning the Date of this Will, 
(which I have forgot) it's plain that it was made 
ſome Years before Sir John's Death; and it is 
likewiſe evident, from the foregoing Items, that 
when he quitted London, he minded ſo little 
what paſſed in the World, that he did not know 
who of his Friends were living or dead, 


Family, for their ſteady Attachment to the good 
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CN BRAD CURR END 


CHAP. XVI. 


HE Morning after Jack Smarter had re- 
lated what I have given to the Reader in 
the laſt Chapter, PRUDENCE, as I expected, 
began at Breakfaſt to expatiate upon the Subject. 
Pray, Sir, ſays ſhe, was this Sir 7%n Bluecot any 
Pelation to the Stuart Family that he intereſted 
himſelf ſo much for this fame Pretender as you 
call him, No Madam, none at all Why then 
did he make his Life ſo very unhappy about who 
ſhould be King of this or any other Country 5 
now for my Part if I was to fail to the Eaſft-1n- 
dies, or travel in a Stage-Coach to the Land's- 
End, I think it would be very ridiculeus in me, 
provided I was well accomodated, to fall out 
with the Captain of the Ship or quarrel with the 
Coachman: for Fam very ſure they will not, for 
their own Sakes, either fink the Veffel or over- 
turn the Coach. 


Very true, Madam, faid I, and as you have 
ſtated the Caſe, your Conduct would have been 
erfeQly right; but we will ſuppoſe (and it has 
appened often enough to juſtify the Suppoſition) 
that the Captain of the Ship turns you out of the 
Cabin you had agreed for, or the Coachman 
takes a ſeventh Paſſenger in upon the Road, and 
by that Means makes your Situation very uncom- 
fortable, I believe you would be glad to change 
both your Captain and Driver. Thus it is with 
the Commanders in Chief of all Nations ; if oy 
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could accommodate (as you phraſe it) all their 


Subjects with every Thing they with and defire, 
there would be no ſuch Thing as Rebellion in the 
World. But as this Kind of Diſtribution is im- 

offible, you will always have a Number of diſſa- 
tie fied if not diſaffected People. 


Well, fays PRUDENCE, you may fay what 
you pleaſe, but I never thought Sir John right 
in his Head. Pray did not you alwavs look upon 
him as a Lunatic? No, Madam, fays I, he was 
not a Madman, for that's what you mean; and 
as for Lunatics, or People whole Senſes have 
been diſtracted by the Operations of the Moon, I 
do not hold any fuch Doctrine. Nor do I re- 
member from all my Experience in maniacal Caſes, 
to have obſer ved that the Paroxyſms or Intervals 
were in the leait heightened or diminithed by the 
Increaſe or Declenſion of that Planet. I know 
that many very reſpectable Authors have advan- 
ced learned and plauſible Arguments in ſupport 
of this Conjecture; but the Misfortune of it is, 
that if the Moon had the Power of making us 
terreſtrial Mortals dance withuut a Fiddle, her 
Effects would be conſtant and invariable at the 
particular Periods, which is far from being the 
Caſe. For my own Part, I think it is full as ab- 
ſurd to ſuppoſe that the Moo: is in the Man, as 
that the Man is in the Moon, 


Our Diſcourſe was ſtopped by the Entrance of 
Fack Smatter, who had ran himſelf almoſt out 
of Breath to announce an Event which is too im- 


portant to be told at the tag End of a Chapter. 


CHAT. 
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s 4 HE News which Jack had to communi- 
cate, was nothing leſs than the Death of 
our Sovereign Gro the Second. 


If we take a Review of the Life of this Mo- 
narch, and ſcrutinize his Conduct, during a 
Reign of more than thirty-three Years, fraught 
with the Machinations of foreign Rivals for Pow- 
er, and the private Cabals of ſecret Enemies at 
Home——if- we reflect on the Reſolution and 
Firmneſs he conſtantly oppoſed to the Threats 
and Menaces of thoſe European States who were 
inimical to the intereſt of Great Britain—if we 
conſider that he never once attempted to extend 
his own Prerogaiive, or extenuate that of his 
Subjects, we ſhall not wonder that he never once 
loſt the general Love of his People ; and though 
the Engliſh Hiſtory may furnith Examples of 
Princes who had more literary Knowledge and a 
finer Taile for the polite Arts, I queſtion much 
whether any of them all had a better Title to the 
glorious Name of Pater Patrie, The Cauſe of 
his Death accounted for the Suddeneſs of it. He 
died literally of a broken Heat, a Cataſtrophe fo 
uncommon, that if it had happened at a Time 
of Day when the ignorant World believed in 
Omens, and determined upon the moſt ſerious 
Events by the Flights of Birds and the Entrails 
of Reaſts, it might have been the Cauſe of much 
Speculation; and I make no Doubt but the 
Prieſteſs of the Delphic God would have torn her 
Hair, rent her Garments, and ſpun round upon 
her Heel like the Flier of a Jack, it ſhe had not 
been bribed to do otherwiſe, But in this enlight- 
ened Age, when Nothing is credited but ſelf- 
evident Principles, how would that Man _—_ 
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deen laughed to Scorn who ſhould have dared to 
prognoſticate any Thing bad to England from the 
old King's breaking his Heart, ſince we are al! 
roy Witneſſes of the perfect Harmony and Hap- 
pineſs that have ſubſiſted in every Part of his 
preſent Majeſty's Dominions, even unto this Day. 


The general Mourning for the Death of George 
the Second, was aacompanied with a general Joy 
for the Acceſſion of George the Third. A Prince 
born and educated in Britain—A ſucceſsful War, 
and an Accumulation of National Wealth, afford- 
ed a moſt pleaſing Proſpe& to the Public, and 
were the welcome Harbingers of the Peace which 
was ratified and confirmed in 1763. The various 
Modes and curious Devices by which the public 
Rejoicings, upon this Occaſion, were made mani- 
feſt to all Europe, it is not in my Power to de- 
{cribe, For as WISDOM, my Mother, PRU- 
DENCE and myſelf took our Departure for a 
very diſtant Country, a little before the defini- 
tive Treaty of Peace was ſigned, and have not 
viſited England ſince that Period, no Account of 
the Kind could be expected from me. | 


_ Having now taken my Leave of the White- 
.Clift Idle, herein I Tefided (allowing for ſome 
few Peregrinations) for more than a Century and 
an Half; it would be abſurd to think of continu- 
ing the Hiſtory of my Life and Adventures any 
further. The Engliſh Reader, I am ſure, would 
not think himſelf obliged to me for telling him 
how I paſſed my Time in a Country he is intirely 
unacquainted with. IJ have a ſtil! ſtronger Rea- 
ſon for deſiſting, tho” perhaps it niay'not be deem- 
ed ſo by the Generality of Mankind. PRU- 
DENCE adviſes me to ſtop here, left I ſhould 
give Offence en | fs or the Com- 
munity— the Requeſt o U ENGAE - 
mand fo me, and I obey, -. WP 
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